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THE REV. BISHOP SIMPSON. 


Tue Rev. MATTHEW SIMPSON, D.D., one of 
the bishops ofthe Methodist Episcopal Church, 
is a native of the State of Ohio. He received 
his academic training at Alleghany College, 
Meadville, Pennsylvania, and afterward, we be- 
lieve, studied medicine. 
In the vear 1834 he en- 


try, 


principal cities, and in New York at the Acade- | was selected by President Grant as one of the | In 1820 percussion fire-arms had already almost 


a. 


’ 


which was delivered during the war in our | Methodist Episcopal Church. Very recently he | or of certain improvements in percussion-caps. 


my of Music, will be long remembered by all | commission to visit San Domingo, but was com- | superseded the old flint lock ; but there were still 
who heard it for its overwhelming power. Upon | pelled by the pressure of other engagements to | some practical objections to the innovation, which 
the death of President Linco.n he was selected | decline. He is still in vigorous health, and to | were readily taken advantage of by the old-fash- 


to 


service which he performed with tender and | labor. 


deliver the funeral oration at Springfield—a | all appearance capable of years more of active | ioned shots of that day. ‘The disadvantage of 
the detonating powder then in use was that it 
quickly rusted the lock 
of the barrel, that it was 


tered the ministry in the 
Pittsburg Conference of 
the Methodist Episcopal 
Church. He soon be- 
came known as a most 
eloyuent preacher, and 
attained a wide-spread 
popularity. In 1839 he 
was elected president of 
Asbury University, in 
Green Castle, Indiana, 
In this position his repu- 
tation and influence as 
a pulpit orator contin- 
ued to grow, so that he 
was universally recog- 
nized as one of the fore- 
most men of the State, 
In 1548 he was elected 
by the General Confer- 
ence editor of the West- 
ern Christian Advocate, 
one of the most import- 
ant of the official news- 
papers of the Church, 
In 1852 he was made 
Bishop, and has filled 


affected by damp, and 
that the charcoal in the 
gunpowder occasioned 
the accumulation of 
dirt., In that year Mr, 
Wright, who was an ar- 
dent sportsman as well 
as an excellent chemist, 
was led to turn to prac- 
tical account some ex- 
periments he had made 
with fulminating mer- 
cury as far back as the 
year 1805, soon after its 
discovery. He primed 
; some caps with a prep- 
aration of this powerful 
detonator, mixed with 
a solution of benzoin 
as a protection against 
damp, and quickly found 
by experiment that the 
was valuable. Aft- 
er many trials he wrote 
to the Duke of Welling- 


advantages of the new 


AS 


the otlice with great ef- >. RW substance, as being free 
ficiency, proving him- from damp, producing 
self a successful admin- SSS SSS : RA . no rust, and being safer 
istrator as well as as! SSssTcsSE than the old prepara- 
powerful preacher. tion. In the same let- 

The Methodist bish- S ter Mr. Wright suggest- 
ops are required by the Ss SSSSSSSSS SSS , ed the application of the 
law of their Church to SSV SSSSsso a EET principle of percussion 
travel at large. ‘Their SSS SSSSSSSSS to ships’ guns. ‘The 
superintendency is not | Duke’s reply was as fol- 
diocesan, but general. SS SY lows: The Duke of 
in BSS SSS SSSK SS SSG compliments to Mr. 

ion, eir field SS SS Ssssws Wright, and has the 
{travel embraces the SS SS S honor to inform him 
entire United States, SSS SSS that the application of 


with parts of Europe 
and Asia, It is not 


uncommon for a Meth- SS S SSS 


odist bishop to spend 
the winter in the ex- < 
treme South, the spring 
in the Middle and New SS 
England States, the S 


summer on the Pacific SN 

Coast, and the fall in S 

the nearer West. Dur- S 

ing these long tours SS 
they are incessantly oc- Sv 
cupied in holding con- Ss 
erences, preaching, 
dedicating churches, 


and administering dis- 
Cipline. 

While pursuing this 
laborious life Bishop 
Simpson has maintain. 
ed his position as an in- 
“omparable preacher. 

© Is the only pulpit 
orator whom we have 
ever heard compared 
with Heyry Warp 
Beecuer. He is, how- 
ever, more sympathetic 
than Mr. Brecuer, and 

preaching is more 
marked by the produc- 
tion of an immediate 
ore vivid impression 
upon his audiences than 
S that of the famous ' 
pastor of Plymouth 
Church, There is a 
contagion in Bisho 
x's voice which 
"1S difficult to resist 
Added to this are an 
fasy tlow of Speech 
Manner fy 


Which 


——s 


“he and takes the hearer captive. 


ce from ‘ 
sses, by “rem a glow of feeling | touching eloquence. It was a worthy close of 
tenclerost transitions, into the | the prolonged funeral service. 


fire by percussion to na- 
val ordnance has been 
considered by various 
committees of officers 
of the navy and of the 
artillery, each of which 
has decided against it 
in every form. There 
are strong objections to 
the use of the copper 
cap mentioned by Mr. 
Wright, which Mr. 
Wright has not taken 
into consideration.” 
The value of Mr. 
Wright's invention is 
now ‘placed beyond 
doubt.. In 1823 he 
publisbed,a full account 
of its provess, and its 
superiority was soon 
afterward generally ad- 
mitted; but although 
subsequently adopted 
by government, it never 
received any other of- 
ficial recognition than 
is contained in the 
above letter. 


BANNOCKBURN. 


Scorr has described 
the battle of Bannock- 
burn in_ imperishable 
verse; and even to this 
day, when all animosi- 
ty between Englishmen 
and Scotsmen has hap- 
pily passed away, and 
the two are one people, 
with only such slight 
differences of character 


and idiosyncrasy as to show that they are not 
THE DUKE AND THE INVENTOR. | twins, though excellent good friends »# broth- 


THE REV. BISHOP sy F. Gutexunst, 


In his episcopal admimstration Bishop Simp- THE propensity of military men, even of the | ers, this story of the battle is never recited in 


civil war brok ishop S istingui | 
ed himself to the Ss ws pe meme — -- been distinguished for the breadth and | highest genius, to cling to the ideas and fashions | Scottish ears without exciting a thrill of patriotic 
t suppressing rebellion ~ on the | liberality of his opinions on denominational | in which they have been educated was never | emotion. The battle was a fortunate aecident 
nend of the lamented Sena os trust- | questions. He has been from the beginning | better exemplified than by a correspondence | or a happy achievement both for the Scotch and 
LN, who often | identified with the effort— just crowned with which took place some years since between the | the English. It prevented the English from 
success—to secure lay representation in the 


Ought his Cou 


nsel. His oration on ‘* Our Coun- 


Duke of Wellington and Mr. Wright, the invent- | yaunting themselves too much, and it prevented 
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»mission will be a most signal triumph for the 


HARPER'S 


WEEKLY. 


the Seotch from considering thet txelves too hope- ! 
lesslv the interiors of the En lish. Not but | 
that the Scotch are somewhat vainglorious on | 
the subject; but if they be, t/e little trait of 
character may be pardoned {>r the patriotic 
spirit that underlies it. Ban iockburn is al- 
wavs the set-off to Flodden in popular estima- 
tion, and without it Flodden \ ould be a sore 
subject. ‘**So vou are going to ¢ngland to prac- 
tice surgery,” said a Scottish la yver to a client, 
who had been a cow-doctor; ** but have you 
skill enough for your new profes ion?” ‘* Hoots! 
ay, plenty skill!” ** But ar. you not afraid 
ye may sometimes kill your pi-tients, if you do 
not study medicine for a whil: as your proper 
profession?” ** Nae fear: and if [ do kill a few 
» the Southrons, it will take a treat deal o’ kill- 
ing to mak’ up for Flodden!” 


HARPER’S WIZEKLY. 
SaTuRDAY, FEBRUARY 25, 1871. 

S37" The SUPPLEMENT fo this | umber of Harrrnr’s 
Werekty contains a fine Sketch, by Mr. Soort, 
entitled, **Morxina at West Pornt;” an 
attractive illustrated paper on “T © Lames ov ARzE- 
3” a view of a Hospitar For VounpEep So_piers 
IN THE Patace or Versatiies; | jinely, illustrated 
Poem; and a large variety of interes ing reading matter. 


THE JOINT COMIIISSION. 


NE reference of all the dj/iputed questions 

between the United State; and England to 
a commission of citizens of tle best character 
and ability from both countrie. is a proposition 
so simple and satistactory that it will be heart- 
ily applauded by every hones; American and 
Englishman. A pacific settle nent by the com- 


administration of General Gant. ‘That he 
should be personally associat d with the sup- 
pression of the rebellion as general-in-chief, 
and that as President the clief foreign diffi- 
culty arising from the rebellic a should be hap- 
pily adjusted, would be a si igular good for- 
tune. ‘To establish peace at home by skillful 
military operations, and to se ture it abroad by 
wise negotiation, would'fairly ‘ntitle him to the 
praise of an efficient peace-n aker; and those 
who have imagined some sec,et hostility upon 
his part to Great Britain, an) a willingness to 
resort to war to win populari vy, and who have 
even believed>that his zealots interest in San 
Domingo annexation had sc me bearing upon 
his hostile foreign plans, will »ow be admonish- 
ed that he is too sagacious an American and 
too true a man to prostitute | is position to feed 
a miserable jealousy or an unreasonable an- 
tipathy, 

The gentlemen named by the President for 

the conimission, upon the part of the United 
States, are so well known ¢nd esteemed that 
the wisdem of the selection i manifest. They 
are men of spotless character and of recognized 
capacity. The selection is *n every way most 
fortunate, and, like that for the San Domingo 
commission, shows that Administration 
comprehends the great and ¢pntrolling force of 
character in public affairs. "The names of tlie 
commissioners are a suflic ent pledge to the 
country thht all its just den‘ands will be main- 
tuined in the most intelligen.; and forcible man- 
ner, and with the most hinorable Amer.can 
feeling. With such men weither jobbery nor 
Buncombe is pos-ible. Tie position of the 
United States will be assert'd with the utmost 
independence and with thé highest courtesy, 
and the British comfiMs-iciers will feel that 
they are in contact with |.naen who represent 
_beth the general conviction and the best char- 
acter of the American peop e. 

Of the British commis-ijners Sir Epwarp 
THORNTON is favorably kn¢ wn in this country, 
and the Earl De Grey and Ripon is one of the 
most liberal and able of Brit-sh statesmen. Mr. 
is a noted expert international law; 
and the two gentlemen fim Canada, if less 
known in the United Stat js, are cons;Acuous 
in Cunadian politics, It fortunate that the 
commission is to sit in Wa jhington, where the 
British members can acquiiut themselves, as 
they could not in England, with the exact feel- 
ing with which they have jo deal. They will 
iearn that no seusible or re jresentative body of 
Americans wishes or asks reat Britain to do 
what America would, und:r the same circum- 
stances, scornfully refuse (>) do; and they will 
perceive how much it is po. sible even for diplo- 
matists to effect in cement! ag the friendship of 
two great kindred nations Where there is a 
will there is a way. 


GAMBETTA REPUBLICANISM. 


Ix the midst of the tragi‘al closing scenes of 
the iu France, when.the French armics 
seetued to be annihilated and the only hope 
atl prayer of humane me) was for peace, M. 
GAMBETTA Was reported as Inaking a splendid 
ch.” When the armi tice was concluded, 
and active hostilities ceus val, and the election 
was ordered, M. Gampertr , issued a proclama- 
tion prohibiting certain jersons to be candi- 
dates, Those whom he prohibited were the 
members of the families that had reigned in 
France, and certain class¢ 3 of persons who had 


showed both the absolute disintegration of po- 

litical society in France, and the character and 
intelligence of those who call themselves re- 
publicans. M. Gamprtra is one of a small 

number of gentlemen who, after the surrender 
of Lovis Napoteon at Sedan, called them- 

selves a republic, and seized authority. It was 
five months ago, and they have never even ask- 

ed of the French people a justification of their 
coup d'état, And when all was over in the field, 

and the imperative necessity of the situation was 

to ascertain the wish of France, M. GAMBETTA 

—as absolute a usurper as can be conceived— 

declared that France should not express her 

will, 

His conduct explains what seemed so strange 

to many persons in this country—the enormous 

majority for Louis at the plebiscite 
of last May, and the vote of a man like M. La- 

BOULAYE for the empire. He said that;the re- 

publican leaders in France had no respect what- 

ever for liberty, and no conception of the essen- 

tial conditions of constitutional government ; 

and he thought the despotism of the empire 

referable to the anarchy and tyranny of such 

a republic as the leaders proposed. Since those 

leaders seized power nothing has been more ev- 

ident than their indifference to the wishes or to 

the condition of France. The country had been 

deprived of arms under the empire, In the 

country towns a Chassepot was as mysterious 

an instrument as a boomerang. But when the 

Germans approached, loads of arms arrived, 

with “‘a splendid speech” from M. Gambetta, 

exhorting every body to seize a Chassepot and 

rise for their altars.and their fires. While the 

bewildered people hopelessly contemplated the 
Chassepots, and finally put them under the bed 
lest they might harm somebody, the Germans 
arrived and summoned the town. Defense, of 

course, Was not contemplated. The Germans 
entered, raised their little flag over the town- 
house, posted a proclamation in German and 
French commanding every body who had arms 
to bring them immediately to the designated 
authority under pain of summary trial by court- 
martial. The worthy citizen took the Chassepot 
from under the bed and duly delivered it ac- 
cording to orders, thankful to be safely rid of 

the dangerous weapon; and on his way home 
he read another proclamation announcing the 
rules which every body was to observe under 
pain, ete., ete: And the worthy citizen punc- 
tually observed every one of them, and blessed 
his stars for a whole skin. 

It was because the Committee of Defense 
knew this, and feared the verdict of such worthy 
citizens, that they refrained from consulting 
them. It was because Louis Bianc knew that 
such citizens were the strength of the empire 
that he declared it to be inexpedient to call an 
Assembly, lest it might be under improper in- 
finences! Such stultification is incredible upon 
the part of a man like Louis Bianc. But it 
shows that those who call themselves republic- 
ans neither trust the people nor comprehend a 
republic. The essence of republican faith is 
that the people can be trusted in precisely such 
an emergency. ‘The justification of this faith 
in this country is that, despite rebels and Cop- 
perheads, the people, at regular elections dur- 
ing the war, pronounced for its steady persist- 
ence, and against compromise or surrender. 
That was the marvel of political skepticism. 
That was the annihilation of the theory, which 
was so sincerely held in many minds, that a re- 
public was a pretty pleasure-yacht, but not a 
craft to weather a typhoon. 

The object of M. Gambetta and his friends 
now is not to ascertain the will of France, but 
to establish a republic. If they dared, they 
would declare a republic without an election. 
But since that is impracticable, they hope to 
secure a majority for their purpose in the Na- 
tional Assembly by contriving that it shall not 
represent France. Yet the chief object of ev- 
ery patriotic Frenchman who is also a repub- 
lican should be to know precisely the character 
and weight of opinion in the country, What- 
ever party may be found to be in the majority 
needs nothing more than an accurate knowledge 
of the force of the opposition. But this is the 
very knowledge which M. GamBetra would ex- 
clude. He knows, however, that when Lovis 
PHILIPPE’s government suddenly disappeared, 
it had an enormous majority o. the Assembly 
and of the voters of France. He knows that no 
government in France, whatever its form, can 
hope for strength or duration which does not 
spring from the clearly expressed preference of 
the people. 

In any case, indeed, the future of France is 
obscure. Ifthe National Assembly should es- 
tablish a republic, it would probably be formed 
according to the theories of M. GamBetta and 
his friends, and be administered by them. ‘That 
such a republic would guarantee or protect in- 
dividual liberty is extremely doubtful; and, 
therefore, that it should have the sympathy of 
those who prefer a republic like ours, because 
it does offer the best chance of such a guaran- 
tee, is notclear. An American is certainly not 
bound by his political faith to admire, because 
of its name, the despotic oligarchy called the 
Venetian republic ; and he will be slow to yield 
his faith, because of ‘‘a splendid speech,” to a 
government called republican, but controlled 


publican principle. Yet every monarchy in 
Frauce, of whatever name, has so conspicuously 
fuiled that the question really seems to become 
one cf men. If the result of the action of the 
Assembly should be to bring into power honest, 
able, and intelligent men, under whatever po- 
litical form, it would be the dawn of a new day 
for that unhappy country, for they would found 
a sound system. But it can not be Wenied that 
a GAMBETTA government would not seem to be 
the happy day-spring. 


A ROSY VIEW CONSIDERED. 


Tuat the government of the city of New 
York has long been a reproach is undeniable. 
Fifteen years ago, under the mayoralty of Frer- 
NANDO Woop, the general feeling of insecu- 
rity was so profound that citizens of all parties 
united in a request to the Legislature for relief, 
and the Police Commission was established. 
Since that day there has becn a feeling of con- 
fidence in that department ; but nobody denied 
that the system of municipal interference by 
the Legislature was unusual, although amply 
justified by the situation. ‘The people of the 
State being the political society which granted 
a charter to*the city, they could rightfully make 
such stipulations as the genius of popular gov- 
ernment and the actual circumstances demand- 
ed. ‘This was the justification of the late mixed 
municipal system. It has now been changed, 
and the Citizens’ Association—a body whose 
ostensible aim is purity of city administration, 
but which circumstances have sometimes tend- 
ed to throw into disrepute—declares that the 
change is to be most advantageous for the city. 
Its president announces that he has had “the 
strongest assurance from the principal men now 
holding power” that they are going to be re- 
markably honest and efficient. The Board of 
Docks he especially mentions as about to do 
its work most faithfully. The municipal fu- 
ture, in fact, is wreathed with rosy smiles, and 
the president of the Association has never be- 
fore seen a better prospect of improved gov- 
ernment than under the new charter and ‘‘ the 
men now holding office.” 

The justification of this cheerful expectation 
he finds in the fact that by the new charter offi- 
cial responsibility has been fixed. That is, in- 
deed, an admirable point. Every man knows 
that responsibility is the cardinal condition of 
the wise exercise of power. ‘The reason is that 
if the people are displeased, they see upon what 
agent to charge the responsibility, and him they 
remove at the next election. But this is possi- 
ble only when the elections are honest. If the 
officers who are nominally responsible control 
the elections, the responsibilty is nominal also. 
What prospect of improved government does 
the president of the Citizens’ Association see 
in a system in which certain gentlemen who 
hold the chief responsible offices also control 
the nominations of those who appoint them, and 
manipulate the elections by which the appoint- 
ing power is chosen? For instance, under the 
new charter the Mayor appoints the heads of 
departments, who now give such encouraging 
assurances of efficiency and economy; and those 
heads of departments control the nomination 
and the choice of the Mavor at elections which 
are known tobecorrupt. ‘‘ Heads, I win; tails, 
you lose.” If we are asked whether we sup- 
pose that, with all the electoral frauds, there 
is not a clear and overwhelming Democratic 
majority in the city, the reply is that those who 
legitimate a government upon elections which 
they allow to be partially fraudulent must show 
the limit of the fraud before they can claim an 
acknowledgment of the legitimacy of the gov- 
ernment. 

It is not enough, therefore, to insist that the 
government of the city will now be better be- 
cause responsibility is distinctly fixed, unless 
the people see that that responsibility can be 
made operative. At the present time Tamma- 
ny Hall nominates and elects and appoints all 
the chief city officers. Yet under the auspices 
of Tammany Hall the elections are notoriously 
corrupt. The only way, therefore, in which 
Tammany Hall, which is practically the gov- 
ernment of the city, can remove the conviction 
of all intelligent citizens that, despite the forms 
of the charter and of apparent responsibility, 
there is fatal and enormous corruption. is by se- 
curing elections honest beyond cavil. The 
masters of the city alone have the power to do 
it. Let them do it so fully and clearly that no- 
body can affect to doubt. It is the first thing 
which is demanded, and if they fail to do it, it 
is because they do not dare. 

But until it is done, so long as suspicion 
taints the very spring of the system) nothing will 
avail. Mr. Cox may claim that the taxes of 
New York are lighter than those of many other 
cities; Mr. O’'GorRMAN may declare that every 
government is necessarily a Ring ; the Citizens’ 
Association may aver that responsibility is at 
last settled ; others may declare that the city is 
well governed because some vast plans of knav- 
ery are found even here to be intolerable, and 
because of fine promises for the future; others 
may proudly proclaim that life and liberty are 
safe, and justice secure ; that the judicial bench 
is unspotted, and graced with magistrates be- 
fore whom envy itself is dumb, and who have 


held office under the em)-re. proceeding 


} by those who show no appreciation of the re- 


made the name of New York judge every where 


tion, And further than this 


— 


[Fenncany 25, 1671, 
honored and beloved; that the Streets are ko 
in perfect order ; that the parks are a marve 
neatness ; and that complaint is wanton mal 
Yet until there is an honest election ase 
by those who have the _power, and who BP 
the proof of it to the condition of the yyj) 
mind, the declaration of good government wi 
fall upon justly incredulous ears. 
Meanwhile, if the city government js yy, re 
efficient than ever before, as is now claime , 
it is because of the steady exposure of k | 
made by the press ; and the masters of t] 
knowing the fatal tendency of absolute 
will, of course, welcome nothin 
honest criticism. 
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BISMARCK’S “ BLOOD AND Inox» 


It remarkable that throughout the Frey, h 
and German war the only trust-worthy yey. 
of its progress and events has been sent yor, 
the German head-quarters. The intense decir 
of the newspaper correspondents to conyey jy). 
portant intelligence before any rival, has jy). 
posed upon the public the most amusing and 
unfounded stories. ‘The latest illustration of 
this swiftness and uncertainty was the report 
of the terms that Germany intended to offey :4 
France. These were duly reported, and py 
London Zimes and other great journals thy. 
dered accordingly. But before the reverbeys. 
tion had died away it appeared, as in the cir. 
cles of Mrs, Gamp, that it was “no sich,” 
The news was not authentic. Indeed, nothing 
is more comical than the idea that Biswayw x 
unbosoms himself to every gentleman of tie 
press whom he chances to meet ;-and the qian 
tity of bread to the sack in oi the dowias his- 
tories of’ BisMARCK’s conversations with those 
gushing gentlemen should have suggested 4 
wise suspicion in this wnstance. Tne German 
Chancellor has evidently one valuable quality— 
he can hold his tongue and keep a secret; and 
he follows very closely Mr. Linco wisdom 
in not jumping the stream until he reaches jr. 

In his account of his first interview with VM. 
JuLtes Favre, four months ago, Count 
MARCK suggested that it would not be ‘worth 
while to talk of the possible terms of a settle- 
ment until they had agreed that an armistice 
was practicable. But neither Bismarck nor 
the Emperor have ever concealed their convic- 
tion that some adequate security against French 
encroachment was indispensable. What 
security must in their opinion be was not pre- 
cisely stated, but it was very distinctly under- 
stood. It was a cession of territory. An 
the ground of the claim has been also very e\:- 
dent from the beginning. France, in pursi- 
ance of her ancient policy of aggression, liad 
provoked a war with Germany, and the Em- 
peror and his glittering suit departed from 
Paris upon a military promenade to Berlin. 
Foiled and utterly overthrown, France he- 
reeled from field to field, hopelessly detested 
and humiliated, until Paris itself—the Mecc\, 
the very holy city, of French pride and vanity 
—is starved and shelled into surrender. 

Meanwhile BismarcKk’s view and purpose 
have apparently never changed. The selene 
of his ambition has been to make Prussia Get- 
many, and to paralyze Austria and France. 
He was ready for the war which France beg», 
and with every fresh disaster he has compre- 
hended only more clearly that the result would 
be upon the part of France an undying hatred 
of Germany, and a resolution to rise from the 
ruins of to-day to a glorious future of victory. 
To make what scems to him this inevital 
war of the future as harmless as practicable ' 
Germany, and to weaken France, he has seater 
ly concealed his intention to retain cern to 
ritory. It was the consciousness of this oe 
termination—a resolution which they 
ed by the intention of France in this war, ©" 
by its conduct in other wars—which ieypres 
the first words of the Committee of D te! 
‘*Not an inch of territory ; not a 
fortress.” Each knew the stake, 
France has lost. 

In demanding the absolute cession of a” 
tain strip of Rhenish territory without referee” 
to the inhabitants Germany will follow te 
toms of war and conquest, and her cisiee 
of the modern form of consulting the perl 
wifl not, under the circumstances, excl’ 
protest of Europe. Every government 
conscious of the reply, drawn from ther "" 
antecedents, which Germany would disdainte) 
suggest.” But nothing in the conduct o! - : 
war justifies the expectation of the deman: Ly 
Germany of terms wantonly humiliating. 
MARCK does not respect public opinion, 
knows its value. He is the most sagic” 
statesman that Germany has seen since 5!! . 
although of wholly ditterent conviction 
sympathies, He is not likely, therefore, | 
jure his cause, or touch the marvelous | we 
of Germany in the war, by proposing what """'" 
forbid general acquiescence, and tend to just!) 
a war of desperation. a 

Germany will undoubtedly demand Khem 
territory and a large indemnity. This last, 
ed to the enormous expense of the war, Wi" 
den France with so heavy a debt that she 
be under bonds to keep the peace, bees oe 
people would protest against further war *" 
Bismarck pre” 
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Jy cares little. He is indifferent to the form 
#% ernment that France may choose, because 
tee undoubtedly sure that, whatever the form 
be, civil dissension is inevitable. And 
r é if peace follows the armistice, Germany 
| recross the Rhine, leaving France 
of provinces, staggering under a = ebt 
lich she will not dare to increase, am hs 
with political strife. The questions oft is 
rime,” said BisMaARCK, some years ago, “are 
-» be settled by argument, but by blood and 


Th’. 


ren. 


«AN EMPTY VISION.” 


SexaTor Howarp, of Michigan, is reported 
to have remarked, after the great speech of Mr. 
<euurz upon the reform of the civil service, 
that the project was “‘an empty vision. The 
Senator from Michigan 1s in illustrious com- 
pany. When the British Parliament reformed 
the law that hung a man for stealing five shil- 
lings, Lord Eldon said that the bulwarks of 
the British Constitution were going. And when 
the law abolishing the slave-trade passed the 
House of Lords, Earl St. Vincent walked out, 
declaring that he washed his bands of the ruin 
of the same venerable tradition. An empty vi- 
sion is probably avery dreadful kind of vision, but 
perhaps the vision of a reform in the stupidities 
and corruptions of the civil service is no empticr 
than that of the abolition of slavery, which cheer- 
ed agreat many souls a dozen yearsago. And 
a project which commands the sympathy of the 
intelligence of the country, which is supported 
by men like Mr. Scnenck, Mr. Kevvey, and 
Mr. JencKEs, as well as by some eminent col- 
leagues of Mr. Howarp, and which is strongly 
recommended by the President for action by 
this Congress, if it be a vision, is, perhaps, not 
accurately described as empty. It is a fact 
well worthy the attention of Senator Howarp 
that ‘‘empty” visions are those of men who are 
not especially in earnest; but when men of 
strong convictions and great tenacity see vi- 
sions, they are visions—if the Senator will for- 
give a frightful mixture of metaphors—which 
are very likely to hold water. 

‘Those who cling sturdily to principles in pol- 
itics are very generally called visionary, while 
those who constantly defer to what they sup- 
pose to be the popular feeling are called prac- 
tical. The favorite doctrine of the trimming 
school is that politics is the application of prin- 
ciple so far as it is expedient; that is, so far as 
circumstances and human nature will allow. 
But the difficulty with this theory is that it isa 
sliding scale with a fatal tendency toward the 
bottom. The best despot and the worst dema- 
gogue equally plead that they do all that the 
situation will permit. Mr. Sewarp said that 
he early learned from JEFFERSON that in poli- 
tics we must do what we can, not what we 
would. The difficulty, we repeat, is that this is 
a downward tendency. It is, in a word, shap- 
ing your action by your estimate of men and 
things—a judgment which is necessarily con- 
fused and inadequate, even if it be not utterly 
erroneous—instead of acting upon a clearly dis- 
cerned principle. A trimmer is always drift- 
ing. He is always in danger of striking upon 
reefs and shoals, because he steers not by the 
beacons upon the headlands, but by the lights 
in the houses upon the shore. 

The vision of a civil service conducted so as 
to secure the utmost efficiency and economy, 
so far from being ‘‘empty,” as the Michigan 
Senator supposes, is the prophetic vision which 
springs from confidence in the common-sense 
of the people. Its most conspicuous opponents 
in Congress thus far have been Senators Mor- 
tox, Nye, Cameron, and Howarp; and in 
the House, Generals BuTLeR and Loaan, and 
Messrs. Bincuam and Woopwarp. Many of 
these gentlemen are noted as careful students 
of public opinion, and some of them have start- 
ed a little hastily in directions in which public 
opinion did not point; but they thought it 
did. And the dire results of starting too soon 
illustrate the peril of trusting your surmise of 
the way that the wind is going to blow. As 
the vision of those who believe in the advantage 
and the practicability of managing the publie 
service upon the same principles that a sound 
private business is conducted becomes more 
and more real, some people will feel the breeze, 
and gracefully adjust their sails accordingly. 
Empty visions, indeed! Does not Senator 
ilowarp remember the astounding number of 


“original anti-slavery men” that the war de- 
veloped ? 


CHEAP BLARNEY. 


| Is Buncombe so indispensable to political 
“liccess as the conduct of politicians would im- 
bly? Such a question involves another—wheth- 
" technical] politicians are so sagacious as is 
eenerally assumed? Certainly some of the 
_ conspicuous public men in the country, 
oy who are surest of a long and honor- 
. fame, have been denounced as very poor 
oe Yet they have risen steadily in es- 
reem and in distinction, while crowds of “ know- 
— politicians are still kicking their obscure 

‘in the pot-house. The chief recent form 


puncombe is the propitiation of the Irish 


43 it is called; and many painstaking gen- | 


tlemen have exhausted their wits in the prob- 
lem of how to secure it. General BuTLeR, who 
toils assiduously after the probable course of 
public opinion—who studies the weather-cock 
with a patient prayerfulness of hope which is 
exceedingly touching, is a statesman who might 
be represented as continually trying to drop the 
freshest salt upon the tails of the most fagacious 
birds. He has been prospecting for the Irish 
vote, and he has recently persuaded Congress 
to share his labors. 

That the gentlemen known as the Irish exiles 
may have been justified in their efforts to excite 
rebellion against the English Government, and 
that their punishment was wantonly severe, 
may be conceded. But why the Congress of 
the United States should signalize their arrival 
here by a formal vote of welcome would not at 
first appear, because political refugees are con- 
stantly coming to this country from over the 
sea. We do not remember that Mr. Jonn 
MITCHELL, who escaped from British servitude 
only to wish that he had fat American slaves 
of his own, was rapturously received even by a 
Congress in which the fat slave-holding interest, 
under the name of Democracy, wasn the ma- 
jority: and Mr. THomas Francis MeAcuer 
was not the subject of a national “ ovation” in 
the form of a resolution, although he secured 
his own liberty and was not pardoned. Two 
other Irish gentlemen—Mr. O'Gorman and his 
friend Mr. Driton, friends of Smitu O'Brien 
—came quietly to America, and Congress spake 
never a word. But now Mr. Rossa and his 
companions arrive, and the Tammany agents 
and the United States officers run a prodigious 
race to see who shall first welcome them, and 
General Butier, shrewd student of the wind, 
springs a resolution upon Congress to signalize 
the happy event by especial congratulation. 

The gentlemen themselves have undoubtedly 
already learned that all this \ardor does not 
mean sympathy, but votes. The majority of 
the majority in Congress which passed the 
resolution of welcome probably had no knowl- 
edge whatever of the Irish exiles, nor of their 
services to their country or to liberty, They saw 
a cheap chance of blarney, and they blarneyed. 
The good sense of the exiles, with that of every 
intelligent American and European, will see in 
the whole performance a wanton sacrifice of 
dignity and self-respect upon the part of the 
Congress of the United States. As an expres- 
sion of sincere feeling, it was laughable. Asa 
bid for votes, it will unquestionably be a failure. 
As a national disgrace and signal feat of Bun- 
combe, the resolution will remain. 


SUFFERING FRANCE, _, 


Cuarity is of no party and of all countries, 
and the appeal of the committee of New York 
citizens for the relief of the suffering in France 
needs no urging. But it may not be known to 
many who would gladly give something in suc- 
cor of the unimaginable sorrow and misfortunes 
of the French that a committee of the most 
conspicuous and responsible gentlemen in this 
city has been formed for the purpose of receiv- 
ing and forwarding every kind of subscription 
and relief. A day or two after the organiza- 
tion they sent fifty thousand francs to Mr. 
WASHBURNE, our minister at Paris, and they 
intend to remit constantly all contributions re- 
ceived. Money may be sent to CHARLES 
LANIER, treasurer, 27 Pine Street, and com- 
munications in regard to provisions, grain, seed, 
etc., may be addressed to Davip Dows, chair- 
man, 

Congress has requested the President to have 
a national ship or ships ready at New York to 
convey the food that may be offered. We all 
know what war is, although happily in this part 
of the country we have been spared the deso- 
lation that lies in its withering track. But 
France lies stripped and paralyzed in the midst 
of the severest of winters. A private letter 
from Cannes, in the south of France, says that 
‘it # the most rigorous winter of the genera- 
tion.” In the hour of her bitter sorrow let 
France feel the sympathizing and succoring 
hand of America. Boston moved simulta- 
neously with New York; and other cities, long 
before these word are read, will doubtless have 
opened heart and hand to the victims of the 
terrible war. 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


FLoripa has, this winter, its usual comple- 
ment of scientific visitors, who are engaged in 
prosecuting investigations upon its natural his- 
tory. Mr. E. J. Maynarp, of Massachusetts, is 
exploring the ge em of the keys and the 
southern portion of the State; Mr. N. H. Brsn- 
op, of New Jersey, and Mr. George A. Boarp- 
MAN, Of Maine, are at work with a similar object 
about Jacksonville. Professor Wyman, of Cam- 
bridge, also is making use of the opportunities of 
his third or fourth visit to the State in the crit- 
ical examination of the ancient mounds and 
shell heaps which abound every where. 

According to areport of a leading furrier in 
New York the season of 1870 was very unfavor- 
able to high prices for furs, as the warm weather 
lasted so late into the winter that but little time 
elapsed between the beginning of cold weather 
and the holidays, when such purchases are usu- 
ally made, so that there was but little demand 
for furs. The stocks remaining over, it is said, 
are considerable, and unusually low prices are 
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likely to prevail forsometime. The war in Eu- 
rope has also had a somewhat depressing effect 
upon this branch of industry, as interfering with 
the markets, and deranging the values to a very 
considerable degree. 


Attention was called in the Scientific Record 
of Harper's Magazine for March, 1870, to the 
economical value of the palmetto leaf as a fibre, 
and to the great demand existing for it in Eu- 
rope; and we have reason to believe that quite a 
number of the readers of Harper’s Magazine went 
into the business ee and shipping these 
leaves on the suggestion of the paragraph re- 
ferred to. We learn from a recent publication 
of the Agricultural Department that a cargo of 
50 bales was lately shipped from New Orleans to 
Liverpool, where the price is now about 104 
cents a pound. The entire consignment was 
worth $1200, of which $1000 was clear profit. 
It is stated that one man could gather the whole 
quantity in forty or fifty days. 


Recent telegraphic advices from Havana an- 
nounce that Captain SELFRIDGE, who is engaged 
in prosecut the Darien ship canal explora- 
tion, thinks as discovered a practicable route 
over a line where the elevation of the divide is 
not more than three hundred feet above the 
level of the sea. The dispatch is dated Paya, 
on the Tuira River, a stream which empties into 
the Gulf of San Miguel, on the Pacific. 


Of the many fresh-water fish characteristic of 
the continent of North America comparatively 
few, with the exception of members of the 
salmon and trout a are of sufficient eco- 
nomical value to make it expedient to introduce 
them into regions where they do not naturally 
occur. This transfer has been made to a very 
disastrous extent in the case of the pike ( Fsoz), 
which, although multiplying rapidly, is at the 
same time the determined foe of all other kinds 
of fish, and soon almost exterminates them from 
the waters which it inhabits. For this reason 
some States have passed laws prohibiting, under 
severe penalties, except by direct permission of 
the Commissioners of the Fisheries, any transfer 
of the specics in question to new localities. 
There is, however, one fish that is of great value, 
and which can be introduced without as much 
doubt of the propriety of the act as exists in re- 
gard to the pike. We refer to the black bass 
(Grystes salmoides). This inhabits, in one ya- 
riety or another, the basin of the great lakes, 
of the Mississippi Valley, and the upper waters 
of the streams of the South Atlantic coast as fur 
north as the James River. Within a few years 
it has been transferred with success to streams 
previously uninhabited by it—to the Potomac, for 
one, where it is now extremely abundant. ur- 
ing the past summer some public-spirited gen- 
tlemen of Philadelphia collected among them- 
selves a fund to stockethe Delaware with this 
noble fish, and obtained about seven hundred, 

rincipally in the vicinity of Harper’s Ferry. 

hese were carried alive in large tanks to the 
Delaware, and deposited in that stream at Eas- 
ton, about two hundred of the number dying 
by the way. Thesame party of gentlemen pro- 
pose to use a surplus fund in their hands in ex- 
perimenting upon the restocking of the river 
with shad and salmon. 


Dr. PackarD has lately-announced the dis- 
covery, by Professor VERRILL, of a dipterous 
larva of the genus Chironomus, at a depth of 120 
feet, in the vicinity of Eastport, Maine. He also 
describes a mite, or Ac@rus, as occurring at a 
similar depth. He has not yet ascertained 
whether, like other species of the genus, the lat- 
ter lives, in any of its stages, in the gills of the 
lamellibranchiate mollusea. 


A recent communication to the State Depart- 
ment from the United States consul at St. Helena 
states the fact that the white ants, which have 
effected a lodgment in the island, are rapidly 
destroying every thing upon it. No wood but 
teak, and sometimes not even that, escapes their 
fanys; and numbers of houses in Jamestown 
have been fairly gutted by them—doors, win- 
dow -sashes, floors, and roofs, all being eaten 
up, leaving nothing but the bare walls, 


According to late accounts Captain Foren, 
to whom we have recently alluded as prosecu- 
ting the whale-fishery in the Norwegian seas by 
means of steamboats and torpedo harpoons, suc- 
ceeded during the past summer in capturing 
thirty-eight fin-back whales, valued at about 

,000. As these whales are very apt to sink 
when killed by the explosion of the missiles, he 
has devised a special apparatus for buoying them 
up to enable him to tow them into port, where 
they are subjected to the mode of treatment we 
have heretofore described. 


It is stated in some of the papers that the sys- 
tem of storm signal observations now in prog- 
ress under the direction of the Signal Corps of 
the army was devised by Great Britain before 
it was made use of by the United States govern- 
ment. This is perhaps correct so far as it goes; 
but it is to Professor HENRY, Secretary of the 
Smithsonian Institution, that we owe the origin- 
al idea of procuring dispatches regularly in rela- 
tion to the weather, and tabulating them, as also 
of placing them on a map so as to show, day by 
day, the general character of the weather through- 
out the United States. For several years prior 
to the beginning of the war this system was car- 
ried on regularly, and was of great interest to 
visitors to the Institution. The occupation of 
the telegraph lines for military purposes, and 
the fire in the Smithsonian building, broke up 
the arrangement; and it was about to be re- 
sumed when the government undertook the 
work, thereby relieving the Institution from 
the necessity of its further prosecution. 


An effort is now being made by Chilians to ob- 
tain aid from the Argentine government to con- 
struct a railway from Buenos Ayres to Chili by 
the way of the Planchon Pass. 


Among the experiences of the Mount Wash- 
ington winter party may be mentioned an expo- 
sure to perhaps the greatest cold ever recorded 
in the annals ofscience. The temperature of 40° 
below zero was not in itself unusual; but to this 
was added a hurricane blowing at the rate of 
ninety miles an hour. The combination of such 
a wind with the temperature indicated would 
probably have been entirely unsupportable but 


for the means of protection enjoyed by the party 
in the dwelling Which had been fitted up express- 
ly for their accommodation. 


The returns of the Massachusetts fisheries for 


_ 1870 exhibit a remarkable feature in the small 


quantity of No. 1 mackerel, which usually yield- 
the most favorable returns to the fishermen. 
Although the catch is much greater than last 
year, the quantity of No. 1 is said to be only 
about 66,000 barrels. The catch in 1865 was 
153,000 barrels, but has since then steadily de- 
creased annually to less than half that amount. 
Should this diminution continue, it will make a 
serious difference in the profits of mackerel fish- 
ing in the American waters. As some of our read- 
ers may not Know what determines the different 
srades of mackerel, we may state(borro wing from 
Jr. STORER) that No. 1 fish must be 13 inches 
long from the tip of the snout to the notch of 
the caudal fin, and must be fat: No. 2 are fat 
fish, less than 13 inches in lehgth; No. 3 com- 
prise those which are 13 inches long, and poor; 
while No. 4 are under 13 inches, and poor. 4 


DOMESTIC. INTELLIGENCE, 


CONGRESS. 

February 6.—In the Senate, the policy of governraent 
interference with the ‘railroads wyg discussed at length, 
without action.—In the House, the bill authorizing the 
stationing of a vessel at New York to take supplies 
contributed for the sufferers in France and Germany 
was passed, amende so as to authorize the stationing 
of others at Boston and Philadelphia for the same pur- 


pose. 

_ February T.—In the Senate, the repeal of the resolu- 
tion authorizing the payment of the Chorpenning claim 
was considered at some length, and finally carried.- The 
debate related mainly to the propriety of the Postmas- 
ter-General’s course in the matter, which was not in- 
volved at all in the question of repeal.—The House 
passed a bill providing that chuims against the govern- 


‘ment when once settled shall not be reopened after six 


years from the time of their origin, except in certain 
special cases. It also prohibits employs of the gov- 


ernment from prosecuting claims in departments In . 


which they have served. 

‘ebruary 8.—A bill was introduced in the Senate 
— severe penalties for bribery at elections.—A 

ill was reported in the House for the sale of the navy- 
yards at Brooklyn and Charlestown. A discussion 
followed on the expediency of maintaining public 
navy-yards in preference to having vessels built b 
private contract. A substitute for the bill was offered, 
constituting Secretary Robeson, Admiral Porter, Gen- 
eral Sherman, Brigadier-General Rumphreys, and Cap- 
tain Patterson, of the Coast Survey, a committee to 
inquire into the expediency of selling the Brooklyn 
Navy-Yard. 

February 9.—A bill was presented in the Senate for 
the better security of life on steam vessela.—In the 
House, a motion was made to go into Committee of 
the Whole for the purpose of reaching the bill for the 
repeal of the incOme tax. Thie vote, which is regarded 
as a test on the general question for repeal, was taken 
amidst considerable excitement, and resulted in the re- 
jection of the motion—108 to 107. 

February 10.—In the Senate, a bill was. introduced 
increasing the salary of the minister to Berlin to the 
etandard of the London and Paris niissions.—In the 
House, Admiral Porter was bitterly assailed by Mesers., 
Banks and Butler. . In the course of his remarks Mr. 
Banks alluded to the steamer Tennessee, saying he had 
heard within a few days of scores of naval engineers 
having said she was unseaworthy, and that they were 
unwilling to risk their lives in her. The intimidation 
of naval officers by the Department had kept the con- 
dition of the vessel secret. A bill providing pensions 
for soldiers and sailors of the wars of 1812 and the 
Revolition was passed. 

February 11.—In the Senate, a bill was introduced 
to facilitate commerce between the United States and 
Asia.—In the House, a joint resolution was introduced 
and referred, declaring that hereafter no Indian nation 
or tribe within the United States shall be acknow!l- 
edged or recognized as an independent nation, tribe, 
or power with which the United States may contract 
by treaty; and that all contracts or agreements here- 
after made by and between them, or any of them, and 
the United States shall be eubject to the approval of 
Congress, not to be construed as affecting of impair- 
ing the obligations of any existing treaty. 

GENERAL DOMESTIC ITEMS. 

The revenue receipts for the firet six months of the 
fiscal year ending June 30, 1871, shows a falling off of 
$3,703,818 from the amount collected during the corre- 
sponding period of the preceding year. 

Among the bills recently introduced in the New York 

islature was one to authorize aliens to acquire, 
hold, and dispose of real and personal property in like 
manner with citizens. 

The Kansas House of Representatives has passed a 
bill permitting criminals to testify m their own behalf, 
and husband and wife to give testimony in each oth- 
er’s behalf in criminal cases. 

In Franklin County, Tennessee, a deputy United 
States marshal and a squad of soldiers, who had made 
an arrest-and seizure for violation of the revenue lawe, 
were on.February 9 surrounded by a force of 30 arm- 
ed men, the prisoners released, and the property re- 
taken. 

The Pennsylvania Secretary of State gives the sep- 
tennial enumeration of all the counties except Fulton, 
showing the aggregate of taxable persons to De 856,697 ; 
of deaf and dumb persons, 607; and of blind persons, 
761. Philadelphia has 158,622 taxable persona, 88 deaf 
and dumb persons, and 276 blind persons, 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


Tue elections in France indicate a triumph for the 
conservatives. Very few republican candidates have 
been returned. There is much speculatiou as to the 
probable course to be pursued by the Assembly; but 
it seems to be taken for granted that a monarchical 


form of government will be adopted, with some mem- . 


ber of the Orleans family as king. 

The ex-Emperor of the French has issued a procla- 
mation to the peeple of France which shows a very 
despondent frame of mind. Since he was made pris- 
oner, he says, he avoided any word or act that might 
cause party dissensions. He did not treat for peace, 
because it might be ascribed to personal considera- 
tions. He left the Regent to decide whether the strug- 
gle should be continued. France was unsubdued, not- 
withatanding her reverses, but the insurrection in Paris 
overthrew the thrice-eanctioned empire. Instead of 

rotesting, he hoped for the success of the defense. 
Now that the struggle is suspended, and all reasonable 
chances of victory gone, the time is come to call the 
usurpers to account for bloodshed, ruin, and squan- 
dered resources. France could not be abandoned to a 

overnment having no authority from the people. 
For himself, he did not know or claim his repeatedly 
confirmed rights, but till the people assembled it was 
his duty to declare all acts illegitimate. There was but 
one government in which the national severeignty re- 
sided, and which was able to restore industry, concord, 
and peace. 

The British eee has appointed a commission 
to proceed to Washington to confer with commission- 
ers appointed by the President in regard to the Ala- 
bama claims and the fishery question. The Britieh 
commissioners are, Earl De Grey, Professor Montagu 
Bernard, Sir Edward Thornton, Sir John A. Macdonald 
(of Canada), Sir John Rose; secretary of the commis- 
sion, Lord Tenderden. The President hae appointed 
Messrs. Fish, Nelson, Schenck, Hoar, and Williams 
eg from Oregon) to act on the part of the United 
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[Feprvary 25, 187]. 


A LESSON. 


We can not always be giving: 
The,woman has come again ; 
She has such a whining story 
Of hunger, or cold, or pain; 
She wearies with repetitions— 
Her Johnny is out of place, 
Her children are sick with hunger 
1 tire of her listless face. 5 


Grand Philip sat lazily reading 
The crimson gas-light shook, 

From a shade that was ruby-tinte |, 
Its red flakes over his book. | 

I thought that he did not notice; 
But suddenly, sweet and low, 

He said, with the voice of a drea ner, 
let the woman 


And then, with his smile so roval 
So sweet with pity and pain, 
He called her into the study, 
Out of the merciless rain. 
‘Sit down, my friend ;” and he ¢ ive her 
The best chair in the place; 
And I saw a quick flush brighter. 
Her haggard and listless face. 


And then, with his tones like mu ic, 
He sounded her frozen heart, 

Till the thrill of a tender questiotr 
Sundered its ice apart; 

And.tears and sobs and passion 
Came thick as the midnight raii; 

And she told such a pitiful story 
My own heart throbbed with’: in. 


Yon see,” said my Philip, softs 


**She is greater than you or I 

She has struggled and conquered wl ere we, love, 
Should maybe sink down and ¢ e; 

She has fought in the dark with lemons, 
With evil on every side; 

And Satan Kath tried to strip hei 
Even of her woman's pride. 


** Love, let us be very tender: 
The lowliest soul may be 
A temple of priceless treasures, 
That only a God can see.” 
So the woman left our study 
With the face of an angel of 1j rht; 
And she is my noblest pattern 
Who came as a beggar that ni_/ht. 


By the Author of “‘Carlyon’s Year,’ “‘One of the 
Family,” “A Beggar on Horsebai k,” “ Bred 
in the Bone,” etc., etc. 


CHAPTER XV. 
GREAT TEMPTATION, 


Tue first sentence that rose to t e Professor’s 
lips was, ‘*My good lad, you mist leave this 
all the same ; for if you are not in] pve with Mrs. 
Pennant, Mrs. Pennant is in lov? with you.” 
But, fortunately, it did not cross hem. As he 
reviewed the circumstances of the (ffair in hand 
the truth began slowly to dawn ujon him. He 
perceived the appeal which -\{rs. Pennant 
had made to him was upon her sis er’s account, 
and not her own, although she had made it a per- 
sonal favor that he should acced; to it. Her 
quick woman’s eve had seen th t Thornton’s 
affections were attracted to Mabe! and she had 
wished to save the latter from the xnowledge of 
what—since neither of the young people had a 


shilling of their own—must needs be a hopeless ~ 


attachment. Doubtless she had spoken of the 
lad with earnest »raise, because sk » had witness- 
ed in him that honorable desire 0 conceal his 
passion from the object of it which Mr. Flint had 
mistaken for indifference. Chagr ned as he was 
at his own ludicrous misconcepti¢ a of the state 
of affhirs, the Professor was still n ore concerned 
with the wrong that he had unini :ntionally im- 
puted to his young companion, an |, above meas- 
ure, tonched by the humility with which he had 
taken his undeserved rebuke. 

** Why, what on earth, my der Thornton,” 
said he, warmly, ‘‘ did you imagin.. I was making 
all this hubbub about? What a t rute you must 
have thought me, to take you so 1 )undly to task 
for doing the most natural thing i i the world !" 

** T thought vou were a little unre jsonable, Sir,” 
replied Richard, smiling, ‘* thougl you certainly 
had some cause for annoyance. Penniless and 
nameless as I am, I ought not ti have allowed 
any feeling of affection for Miss I enham to take 
possession of me. You will do tie the justice, 
nowever, to admit that I was abou to do my best 
to correct my error in fleeing from ‘he temptation 
which I could not resist.” 

** You have behaved, my dear ” hofnton. most 
nobly and most honorably. But hy should this 
self-sacrifice be necessary ? You ¢ re very young, 
and may win for yourself both wealth and a 
name,” 

**'These are not the days for th t, Mr. Flint,” 
answered ‘Thornton, smiling sadly ; ‘* or if they 
be, | am not the man. I love‘) iss Denham; 
but | feel, even supposing that my affection was 
reciprocated, which I have not the smallest right 


~ to imagine, that the obstacles to st ch a union are 


insuperable.” 

The Professor winced in spi > of himself. 
Ilere was a young man of a third of his own age 
exhibiting thrice his common-set se. His con- 
scienee reminded him that he hal not come to 
the Same sagacious conclusion thi t afternoon of 
the picnic, though the grounds ¢? his doing so 
were infinitely more obvious. ‘1 re best excuse 
he could make for his folly upot that occasion 
was that the Champagne had gt into his old 
head. That moment of weaknes; had, however, 


long passed away, and an idea presented itself to 
him for making an ample and chivalrous repa- 
ration for it. 

‘« My dear Richard,” said he, ‘‘ let us talk these 
obstacles over together before we dismiss them as 
insuperable. If I were Miss Denham’s father, I 
frankly tell you that, from what I have seen of 
you, I should wish to find no better husband for 
her than yourself.” 

‘*It is most kind of you to say so,” answered 
Thornton, with a grateful flush; ‘‘ but you are 
not her father. He is a poor country clergyman ; 
and it is necessary, as well as natural, that his 
daughter should look for a husband able to main- 
tain her in the position to which she has been ac- 
customed, when Mr. Denham, and his means of 
subsistence with him, have passed away. Mrs. 
Pennant has told me as much, doubtless not with- 
out a grave intention. Miss Denham herself, 
when rallied by a gertain person for the interest 
she is wont to exhibit in the poor and aged, once 
said within my hearing, ‘I shall be old myself 
as they one day, Sir, if I live; and if any thing 
were to happen to my father, I should be almost 
as poor.’ It was not intended for my ear, but I 
heard it. Iam not so heartless, nor so vain, as 
to strive to win a young girl’s love for the mere 
sake of winning; nor so selfish,” added Richard, 
with a spasm, ‘‘ as to harm by my attentions her 
chance with a more fitting wooer.” 

‘* By whom, I trust, you are not hinting at Horn 
Winthrop ?” inquired Mr. Flint, uneasily. 

** May God forbid!” ejaculated Thornton. 

** Amen!” said the Professor, piously. ‘‘ That 
fellow ‘seems to me more brute than human.” 

Both were silent for a moment, occupied with 
the same thoughts: ‘* Whoever marries Mabel 
Denham,” resumed the Professor, thoughtfully, 
‘*will have a good wife. She is as kind and 
honest as she is beautiful. It would pain me 
more than I can express if she fell into bad hands 
—cold or cruel ones, I mean.” 

Richard groaned, and motioned with his hand, 
as though he would have said, ‘* Dou’t hint at 
that; I can not bear it.” 

‘* It would be a good deed to prevent it, Thorn- 
ton; to place her out of the reach of evil fortune. 
What say you?” 

“TI say the thought is the dream of a good 
man.” 

‘‘ But it is not a dream, Richard,” said the 

Professor, gravely, ‘‘ since it. may be realized. 
Sit down and listen.” Richard looked at his 
watch uneasily. ‘* Never mind the train, lad; 
perhaps you may not need to go by it, after all; 
at all events, hear me out. I am an old man, as 
you see, and my wants are few; if they were 
many, I have enough for them, and more than 
enough. I have neither kith nor kin for whom to 
hoard or spare. You saved my life, and have, at 
the lowest, a claim upon my gratitude; but I am 
a debtor to you of another sort as well. Since you 
have been with me I have felt a new life stirring 
in my veins; my own youth has come back to 
me in contemplating yours; an interest in the 
fate of others has now reawakened within me, 
which many lonely years had almost stifled ; 
again and again I have wished in my heart, 
‘Would that this honest lad were my own son.’ 
It was a selfish thought, no doubt. -I drew a 
picture of an old man no longer dependent upon 
hireling hands for tendance, but comforted and 
cherished for his own sake. Your suddenly ex- 
pressed resolve to leave me jarred upon my heart- 
strings, and put them out of tune; but now the 
very reason which prompted you to depart en- 
dears you to me, and bids me to press your stay. 
The necessity for your absence no longer exists, 
Richard, since it les in my power to cure what is 
amiss in you—to supply the lack which prevents 
your saying to this girl, ‘I love you.” My money 
shall be yours, lad; there is enough for both, 
for all three of us. You shall be my son, and 
she my daughter. We will live together till 
my death, and afterward you two shall be my 
heirs.” 

The old man rose and held out both his hands, 
with a smile of welcome. Richard took one of 
them in his own, and carried it to his lips. 
** Dear Mr. Flint,” he said, with emotion, “‘ your 
kindness is extreme ; your offer generous beyond 
the reach of words to acknowledge; but 1 can 
not accept it.” 

** Not accept it—not make us all happy by 
accepting it?” 

‘**We don’t know about ‘all,’ Sir, to begin 
with,” said Richard, smiling sadly. 

** But you have only to ask, man,” cried the 
Professor, pettishly. ‘‘I can’t believe that any 
girl in her senses would prefer Liorn Winthrop, 


fellow like yourself; and if she does, well, you 
shall be my son all the same. But she will not 
be such a fool. I'll wager my Cave Bear’s bone 
against a heap of oyster-shells that Mabel will 
say ‘ Yes.’” 

** You torture me with your good intentions, 
Mr. Flint,” returned Richard, sadly. ‘*‘ I beseech 
you, if you have any liking for my unhappy self, 
do not tempt me further. I thank you from the 
bottom of my heart for your noble offer, but I can 
not accept it. It is impossible for me to do so. 
Oh, Sir, I know how ungrateful and wantonly 
churlish I must appear; but if you could only 
read what is written in my heart—the experience 
of my life—you would not wonder. I have suf- 
fered from man’s generosity more than others 
have done from his neglect or cruelty; I have 
been petted and pampered for a season, only to 
be cast off; I have been made sleek and tender, 
so as to feel the rubs and blows of poverty far 
more acutely than if I-had always known them. 
Nothing but kindness was intended to me by the 
man I have in my mind, and I am grateful to 
him still; but he has wo me grievous wrong. 
The desire of my heart—deeper and more con- 
suming even than that which I have to-day dis- 
closed to you—is to repay at least all material 


obligations, and to begin life, even if it be at 


or, for that matter, any body else, to a fine young 


middle age,-a free man, exempt from hateful ob- 
ligation. I have not a word to say against my 
once benefactor; it is not his fault that he has 
abandoned me; a stronger will than his com- 
pelled him to do so. But from henceforth I am 
my Own master, and none other’s, no matter how 
hard I have to toil. I only wait until I shall 
have paid my debt to resume my own name in 
place of my creditor's. I am quite aware how 
different are the circumstances of your present 
offer: I allow that so good a heart as yours is 
incapable of the change which has happened in 
another's. The temptation which you hoki out 
before me “: almost greater than I can resist. 
But I do resist it. I cast it from me. 1”— 
Richard’s breath came hard and fast, and the 
drops of agony stood out upon his brow—‘‘ I go, 
Sir. God Almighty bless you and reward you, 
Mr. Flint! You will not be angry with me; 
you will write to me now and theg; and—and 
— if there is any thing to tell me about her, you 
will not keep it from me.” 

**If you leave me thus, Richard Thornton,” 
said the Professor, with menacing finger, ‘‘ you 
leave Mabel Denham to another. I am as surg 
of that as that yonder sun will set to-night. " 

** Do you think I am blind ?” answered Rich- 
ard, bitterly. ‘‘I know it, I knowit! Do not 
drive me mad by speaking of that, but let me go.” 

The next minute he had closed the door be- 
hind him, and run up stairs to his own room. 
His baggage packed, he carried it down stairs 
with his own hands; and though it wanted some 
half hour to the time of his train’s departure, 
dreading to meet under that roof once more the 
fair young face whose smile had expelled him from 
it, he took a fly at once to the railway station. 
Having procured his ticket, he proceeded to the 
book-stall, wishing to furnish himself with the 
means to divert his thoughts upon the journey. 
But they were already busy within him; and it 
was half mechanically that he took up volume 
after volume, and laid them down with scarce a 
recollection of their titles. As the time of the 
train’s departure drew near the throng about the 
stall became thicker, and in changing his posi- 
tion he trod upon the skirts of a lady’s dress. 

“*I beg your pardon, madam; I—” 

The apology was never finished ; the words 
were caught midway frozen as they fell from his 


tongue. 

Mabel Denham herself stood before him ! 

The cause which had brought Mabel to the 
book-stall was a simple one enough. Ju had 
been disappointed in getting a certain novel from 
the circulating library in the town, and her sister 
had clandestinely tripped up to the railway sta- 
tion, in hopes to get it for her there. But 
Thornton stared at her as though she had been 
an apparition. Had the Professor, in the ex- 
tremity of his chagrin, sent her thither himself, 
to persuade his young comrade to return? or 
had he told her all, and was she come of her own 
accord to bid him good-by forever—or perchance 
to beseech him to stay? If she had come upon 
the latter errand, it is certain that his late resolve 
would have melted like snow. 

** You here, Miss Denham!” said he, in a tone 
that he strove to render commonplace. 

** Nay, I should rather say, you here, Mr. 
Thornton! We understood that you were doing 
deputy to-day for the Professor with the antedi- 
luvian relics; instead of which you are playing 
truant among the very latest literature.” 

**T was not playing truant, Miss Denham. I 
am going to London by this train.” 

** Going to London !” 

It was plain, even supposing that she thought 
no more of him than of any other acquaintance, 
that she did not understand he was leaving Shin- 
gleton for good and ali. It was usual enough for 
visitors at The Grand to take a return ticket to 
town, and reappear the next afternoon. 

**Yes; I have been unexpectedly summoned 
away; so suddenly that I could not even bid 
you and your party good-by. Mr. Flint kindly 
promised to make my excuses.” 

He spoke quite coolly and deliberately. The 
crowd about them could not have guessed but 
that he was discussing a very ordinary topic ; but 
he was sick at heart, and he knew that, in spite of 
himself, his face had grown deadly pale. 

Mabel Was pale too ; and her hand, which had 
been busy with the books, now rested on the 
counter, as though she was in need of its support. 

The porter on the platform was ringing the 
five minutes’ bell. e sound beat upon her 
brain, and dazed her. She was doomed to hear 
it, a thousand times in the years to come, tolling 
the knell of a young hope that had not, alas! 
died altogether still-born. 

** Are you going for good ?” said she, simply. 
** Shall we not see you back again ?” 

*‘T am afraid not, Miss Denham. My little 
holiday is finished for this season. It has been a 
very happy one, thanks to you and yours.” 

** Now, then, take your seats for London,” 
exclaimed the railway guard; ‘‘all for London 
take your seats.” 

** Good-by, Miss Denham,” said Richard, hur- 
riedly snatching the hand she mechanically held 
out, and which struck cold even through its glove. 
**God bless you—and yours.” 

Something within his throat rose up and choked 
his trembling voice. As for Mabel, she was 
tongue-tied ; but the fingers which he held had 
unmistakably returned his earnest pressure. It 
was that which had unnerved him. One word 
from her would have altered the future destinies 
of both, even at that last moment; *but she at- 
tered not a syllable. He left her standing by the 
stall, on which her left hand was now leaning 
very heavily, and took his place in the train. 
He watched her eagerly through the window; 
and at the very last, as the long line of carriages 
drew out of the station, he saw her turn and look 
at him again. There was no sign of farewell be- 
tween them; but each read in the other's face a 
despairing calm, a mute recognition to the will 


of ruthless Fate. They loved one anoth 

yet they felt that they were henceforth divided 
their lives forever ! " 


—, 


CHAPTER XVI. 


“MAN PROPOSES—” 


**Tuis is the book you wanted, ma'am,” said 
the book-stall keeper. 

Mabel took it hke one in a dream, and moved 
slowly toward the station door, whither a stream 
of people were already wending, full of talk. 

** Beg your pardon, miss,” said a voice close 
to her ear; “* but you have forgotten to pay fur 
the volume.” 

** How very stupid of me,” said poor Mabe! 
fumbling for her purse with trembling fingers, 

** Not at all, -na’am,”’ said the stall-keeper 
upon whom constant association with literature 
had worked its civilizing influence, and whose 
wits exceptional opportunities for observation of 
mankind had sharpened to a fine point. 

‘S Parties often do forget who have just been 
seeing parties off by the train.” 

Mabel blushed crimson as she paid the money 
and hurried away—not back again to the hotel: 
to meet and have to converse with any body 
even with her sister, she felt was just now more 
than she could bear. If she could have reached 
her own room unobserved she would have done 
so gladly; but there was risk of being interrupt- 
ed on the way. She took a road that led out 
from the town to an unfrequented path along the 
cliffs. Her heart lay within her like a lump of 
lead, and her head was heavy too ; but she walked 
very swiftly through dusty suburban streets, new 
built, and but half finished ; then along an open 
common, where the nurse-maids, leaning on the 
perambulators which they pretended to push, 
turned round to, gaze at her, and to interchange 
with one another meaning glances (it was clear 
to them that she had an appointment to keep 
with her ‘* young man’’); then over a low stile on 
to the cliff path, where the sea air came fresh and 
cool to her fevered forehead. At her feet, but 
far below, was the shore, with its knots of chil- 
dren, its shrimpers dredging in the sand, its 
searchers of the rocks and weeds; and the s)a, 
with its groups of gayly dressed folks, listening 
to the band, the strains from which came faintly 
to herear. She hastened on, and left all this be- 
hind her. Her one desire was to be alone—to be 
out of sight and hearing of all the world. 

At last she found a solitary spot, a grassy 
ravine, with a few sheep browsing on its sides, 
which looked up at her for a moment, more in 
wonder than in fear, and then recommenced their 
meal. The tinkle of their bells, as each slowly 
changed his feeding-ground, and the far-off mur- 
mur of the sea, just glinting through a narrow 
cleft, were all that was to be heard. ‘The peace 
and quiet music of the scene helped on the tears 
of which she was in more sore need than ever 
was parched earth of summer rain; and here 
she sat down and shed them. She had shed tears 
before—what woman has not ?—often ; tears of 
childhood, dried as soon as fallen by the kisses 
of beloved ones ; tears:of later vears, that sprang 
unbidden to her eyes when thinking of the mo- 
ther she had scarcely known; and those impas- 
sioned ones which fell when ‘‘Ju” was taken 
from her and the home that seemed no longer 
home without that sister’s face. But those were 
tears, and these were drops of gall. ‘Ten days 
ago she had seemed to herself the happiest of 
human creatures ; and now, poor simple soul, she 
deemed that she was sounding the very depths 
of human wretchedness: the sun had fallen from 
that blue heaven, and left all her life in darkness 
and eclipse forever. ‘*‘Oh, Richard, Richard! 
why did you save me from the waves to leave me 
thus forlorn and desolate?” For she loved the 
lad with trustful heart; and somehow, though 
he had never told her so, or hinted at it by one 
look or gesture (save in that farewell pressure of 
her hand, which it was not in nature to with- 
hold—how could he have taken it in his own, 
and held it there, and given it back again—the 
dearest thing in all the world—as though it had 
been a pebble or sea-shell ?)— somehow she 
knew that Richard returned that love. If she 
had listened to all his talk with Mr. Flint she 
could not have more accurately guessed how mat- 
ters stood with him: that he was por and proud, 
and had been hardly used ; and that he had left 
her for the same reason that he had held his 

ce, and avoided her society to spare them 

th unfruitful sorrow, since neither pain nor »pa- 
tience could avail them. Mere sympathy and 
intuition had told her much of this, and the rest 
had been supplemented for her by her sister and 


‘Mrs. Marshall, though they little guessed what 


knowledge they were imparting. Even Ju’s lov- 
ing eye had failed to discern the impression which 
Thornton had made on her sister's heart, though 
(as we have seen) she had perceived that he him- 
self was smitten by her darling’s charms; and 
as for Mrs. Marshall, she could not imagine that 
any girl, however young, could ‘‘ think serous- 
ly” of a nameless, fortuneless lad like Thornton, 
when Winthrop of Wapshot and Son were 5° 
evidently regarding her with favor. But both 
ladies had spoken of Richard's modesty and right 
feeling in terms which had early opened Mabel s 
eyes to the true state of the case, and, to sy 
truth, had prevented her from fretting, as she had 
done at first, a: the young fellow's supposed in- 
difference to her; and now it would have been 
better far for her to have continued in that mis- 
take, and to have fretted on. 

She sawtherself back again at the rectory, laden 
with a secret that she dared not disclose, the 
only being in whom she could have reposed it 
hundreds of miles away in unknown China. She 
drew a picture in her mind, colorless and sombre, 
of the life that she must henceforth lead there. 
‘‘'The level waste, the rounded gray’ of country 
existence rose up before her from fore-ground to 
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horizon, Wi 
dinner-partes 
r father, ; 
a little music ; the stately patron- 


fy in the coin of croquet and aft- 


pany he 
company with 


pal which she would receive at. ‘‘ the 
oh” for the squire of Swallowdip was a great 
. ; mate, and his wife **my Lady in her own 
aa the tattle and small-talk in which, even 
oon ‘+ had been difficult to affect an interest, 
is hich would now (she felt) be insupportable. 
es ‘ly, there were her home duties ; the atten- 
to her futher’s needs, which, indeed, 
few enough (he was & bluff, healthy man, = 
had rarely known sickness, and of a we - 
‘nelined to sentimental * fal-lal” of all kinds; he 
liked his pipe, and to be let alone); the a 
and tendance of the poor ; the teaching in the 
girls’ school; the practicing in the village choir. 


In these duties, in the more energetic perform- 
ance of them, shé would endeavor to forget—no, 
that was impossible—but to mitigate the past. 
Time would heal, perhaps, even this deep and 
gaping wound, and loving Duty would be its best 
ally. It might be so; but in the mean time this 
adowing of her future was so dark and de- 
pressing that, like a sick man whose malady has 
long to run, she turned from the contemplation 
of its course to the sharp, present pain as almost 
She reviewed all that had taken place 


{i 


a relief. 


within those last few days, the incidents of which 
«) outweighed all others within her smooth ex- 
‘once that they seemed to comprise her life. 


Father and sister and home were on one side of 


au imaginary equator, and on the other was her 
ler, She called up every circumstance con- 
nected with her brief acquaintance with him, and 
lingered over them as a child might do over the 
contents of her little jewel-drawer—worthless in 
all others’ eves, but beyond all price in hers. The 
glance with which he had looked up at her from 
his book, when they asked him the way to Anem- 
one Bay, and the simple bow with which he had 
greeted her. Once more she watched him toil- 
ing over the sandy hill with the coble, and strain- 
ing every nerve to be beforehand with the greedy 
waves; she felt aguin the warm clasp of his 
hand, as he assisted her into that little ark of 
sifety; she heard his accents of contempt, as he 
aldressed the morose Horn, and marked the obe- 
dience with which he had returned for him at 
ler lightest word. She thought, with a flush of 
shame and indignation, that it might have been 
because he had misunderstood her relations with 
Mr. Horn Winthrop that he had rowed away 
without even waiting fur her word of thanks; as 
it certainly was for that reason that he had for- 
borne (as Mrs. Marshall had openly hinted) to 
pay her any court while at the hotel. He would 
not intrude his attention, when it was obvious 
that others, or at 1 ast one other, infinitely more 
fuvoved by the gifts of fortune, were endeavoring 
towin her hand. An hour ago she would have 
shrank from taking such a view of the advances 
of Mr. Winthrop or his son, but in this supreme 
moment all things appeared to her in their true 
light. ‘The refinements of convention were swept 
away. Alas! how falsely had he sung who said, 
“Tis better to have loved and lost than never 
to have loved at all!” How infinitely happier 
would it have been for her had she never come 
to Shingleton to meet him whom she would nev- 
er cease to mourn! ‘The one thing that she 
yearned for now was to go home—not that home 
was dear to her as it had been, but because it 
would have nothing to remind her of Richard. 
Ilere, all was eloquent of a vanished joy; the 
very wind seemed laden with it, as it sighed on 
her wet cheeks, and the sorrowful monotone of 
the sea was, “* Richard, Richard!” She would 
get away from Shingleton at once, and at all 
events. How she was to effect this, what excuse 
she was to make for such an abrupt departure, 
was by no means clear to her; her father was 
expected on the ensuing Monday, and on the 
hursday following, when the Pennants departed 
lor Hong-Kong, she was to return with him to the 
rectory. Such were the present arrangements, 
Which certainly seemed reasonable enough, and 
with which she would scarcely be permitted to 
interfere without good cause. True, she had 
vnly to make a considante of Ju, and her sister 
a make all smooth for her; but 
me hy a right to tell Ju, which, moreover, 
aye involve her husband’s being also told ? 
this secret of hers Richard's also ? and, 
ice he had only disclosed it to herself by acci- 
“ent—if he could have been said to have dis- 
likely that he wished oth- 
This made her pause in her 
to Rie juit the place. She would still be loyal 
et chard, if she could be nothing else ; and ter- 
to at Shingleton—for 
Was now to be 
Conclusion, she was tc 
the hotel when sh h and return to 
cating Pri ° eard footsteps behind her. 
niche some traces of her late. emotion 
hearer and nearer—then The 
lor they were man’ oumppee. — 
steps—was probably con- 
plating the landscape, which, at that 
Offered peculiar attracti a spot, 
fn yon hove Ss ham, is it possible that I 
Ma 
her feet, and met Mr. Win- 
to be embarrassed Ay — ‘She was too angry 
unwelcome and or distressed. The intrusion, 
mome and inopportune, appeared for the 
£0 her excited fancy to be intentional. 
Lam afraid m 
deny, Miss Denhao, erry: upon you thus sud- 
has he, with great respect, 


‘ 


lam not at all 
alarmed,” returned cold- 
.. of course, I did not expect pope you 


“Not I to see you. I am equally astonished 


with yourself, though, doubtless (as is only natu- 
ral), better pleased. You do not intend, it seems, 
to honor thegable d’héte with your presence to- 

‘* We dine in our own room, I believe.” 

‘*T am sorry for it—especially sorry to-day— 
for a reason with which perhaps you are not un- 
acquainted.” Mabel was gazing abstractedly at 
the little strip of blue sea that showed itself 
through the gorge, and did not perceive the 
searching and suspicious glance with which these 
words were accompanied. 

‘*] know no reason,” said she, in quiet scorn, 
‘*why to-day, more or less than any other day, 
our absence from the table d’hdte should be re- 
gretted.” 

‘*You seem piqued, Miss Denham. I am 
afraid that the departure of a certain young gen- 
tleman from The Grand to-day may—” 

‘*I do not understand you, Mr. Winthrop.’ 
She turned upon him with flashing eyes and 
crimson cheeks, ‘‘’To whom do you refer, Sir? 
Or rather by what right do you venture to make 
such an observation ?” 

** Well, really, one has rights, I suppose, as a 
parent—since one has certainly wrongs enough. 
I was referring, of course, to the departure of my 
son Horn.” 

‘*Is Mr. Horn Winthrop gone, then?” Her 
astonishment at this information was unmistak- 
able, nor could she omit from her tone some in- 
dication of relief. ‘‘'There is nothing wrong, I 
hope,” added she, apologetically ; ‘* no bad news, 
I mean, which has necessitated his departure ?” 

**No, no,” said Mr. Winthrop, gayly, his coun- 
tenance, so far from displaying annoyance, evinc- 
ing the utmost satisfaction ; ‘‘ and if there were, 
Horn could bear it with great equanimity. He 
is a philosopher in his own way, and in return 
demands occasionally philosophy in others. You 
must not judge him harshly, however; he has 
been a spoiled cinid all his life, but his faults are 
on the surface. They are certainly there, you 
would say, Miss Denham. Well, well, I can not 
deny it.” 

‘* Indeed, Mr. Winthrop, I was about to say 
nothing of the kind.” 

‘*Then it was very good of you. Let me flat- 
ter myself that your forbearance was on my ac- 
count. Iam not blind, believe me, to my son’s 
deficiencies and excrescences. He wants plan- 
ing. He wants a number of remedies which 
I have never had the patience to apply; and 
now the poor fellow, so far as tone and manner 
are concerned, is past mending. He goes on 
his way, and I on mine. The world will be 
charitable to him, because he will be very rich ; 
and, in the mean time, I have made him quite 
independent of me. I do not see him twice a 
year; and, to tell yow the truth, he would not 
break his heart if we met even less often. He 
is not demonstrative in his affections ; whereas I 
myself—" Here Mr. Winthrop sighed heavily. 
‘* Alas! I have been deprived by Providence of 
her who could reciprocate my love.” 

Mabel knew what was coming now. Her 
heart beat violently within her; there was a 
sound in her ears as though the waveless sea 
had risen in storm. It was as vain for her to at- 
tempt to escape as for the dove to flutter which 
finds itself already in the hands of its captor; 
yet she made shift to murmur that the hour was 
late, and she must return to the hotel. 

‘** Permit me, my dear Miss Mabel, to be your 
escort.” 

She rested her finger-tips upon the arm shecould 
not decline, and they turned slowly homeward. 

‘*T was about to confide to you,” continued 
Mr. Winthrop, in low, broken tones, ‘* some sor- 
rows of my own, with which I have, after all, no 
right to trouble you. I will pass them by, and 
speak at once upon a brighter topic—their possi- 
ble solace. Miss Denham, you see before you a 
man whom the world would tell vou is to be en- 
vied. The heyday of youth has indeed gone by 
with me, and yet, I hope, not youth itself. Even 
in years I am still a young man, and my heart is 
as young as ever; more tender, perhaps, than 
others which have not beat so long, since it has 
known what it is to suffer. You, my dear young 
lady, have happily been spared the knowledge of 
what it is to love and to lose; but I read in your 
eyes that you pity me.” 

** Indeed, Sir, I am very sorry for you,” said 
Mabel, simply. She would have used the same 
tone and form of words if he had complained of 
headache. 

** You are most kind,” said Mr. Winthrop, soft- 
ly; ‘‘and yet you can be kinder still, it you will ; 
there is something which a man like me, forlorn 
and desolate and friendless, yearns for even 
more than pity. Would you find it impossible, 
dear girl, to love me—to be my wife?” He 
stopped, and looked fixedly at her; she raised 
her eyes, and met his glance with a courage for 
which she had not given herself credit. Her 
voice was very distinct as she replied: ‘‘ Indeed, 
Mr. Winthrop, it would be quite impossible. I 
am sensible of the honor youdo me. I am 
aware that many girls, much more worthy”—he 
smiled sadly, and waved his disengaged hand in 
deprecation ; but she went on—‘‘ much better, 
wiser, abler than myself in every way, would 
gladly accept your offer. But I can not do so,” 

“*'That is enough, my dear Miss Denham,” 
answered Mr. Winthrop, gravely. ‘“* Do not fear 
that I shall distress you by pressing a hopeless 
suit. At the same time I honestly tell you that 
I am not utterly disheartened—man proposes, 
and God disposes, in all cases sayc one, where 
man proposes, and woman rejects. The matter 
is not, then, so definitely settled, and I do not 
feel that Providence is finally against me in this 
matter.” 

** But indeed you may, Sir,” said Mabel, firmly, 
and noe somewhat piqued by the light man- 
ner which the other strove to conceal a 
bitter chagrin. ‘‘ It is better to face the truth at 
once,” 
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‘* Yes; but that is not so easy for poor me as 
for you, Miss Mabel,” returned Mr. Winthrop, 
forcing a smile ; ‘“‘ yet for the present let it be so. 
You will forget my words and me, of course. 
Be it so. On the other hand, I shall never, never 
forget you. Some day, perhaps”—here he spoke 
with great impressiveness and quiet—“‘ there may 
be a chance of proving my devotion, if not to you, 
at least to your interests. If I can do so, if by 
any means within my power I can do you service 
or pleasure, I pray you remember that I am ac- 
tuated by friendship only (for that, I trust, you 
will permit me to entertain for you); I shall de- 
mand no guerdon beyond the gratification of 
assisting you. It will be a very great gratifica- 
tion; and yet that you may never need such aid 
will be my constant prayer.” He lifted her 
fingers to his lips, then replaced them on his arm, 
like one who, at a holy rite, handles some sacred 
vessel, 

‘*Your generosity, Mr. Winthrop, touches me 
deeply,” said Mabel, in trembling accents. ‘‘ I 
did not expect—that is, I had no right—” 

‘* Ah, you thought me a heartless, selfish, vain 
old fellow,” broke in Mr. Winthrop, with an at- 
tempt at gaygty. ‘* Well, well, you have learned 
to think betfer of me; that is something. Still, 
I have a little vanity, and I should not like it 
known, I may confess to you, that I have—that 
you have declined@—” Here Mr. Winthrop’s 
ready tongue failed him in this delicate extremity. 

‘* Your secret is quite safe with me, Sir,” said 
Mabel, earnestly. 

They were once more on the common among 
the nurse-maids, who exchanged with one another 
glances even more significant than before. Their 
intuitive perception that Mabel had gone to meet 
her young man was proved accurate, since here 
he was arm in arm with her. Their looks, which 
she had not noticed on the previous occasion, 
now seriously annoyed her; whereas Mr. Win- 
throp was rather gratified with this mark of at- 
tention than otherwise. They had a habit, how- 
ever, of bursting into open laughter immediately 
after the pair had passed, which was objection- 
able, since he could not but reflect that the sense 
of humor is sometimes tickled by the idea of dis- 
parity of age. 

When they reached the suburbs Mr. Winthrop 
halted. ‘* Dear Miss Denham,” said he, respect- 
fully, *‘I am about to make a remark, which, 
although rude, you must allow is at least an un- 
selfish one: would you not prefer to return to the 
hotel alone—I mean, not in my company ?” 

‘Thank you, ax f said Mabel, eagerly, to 
whom this idea already presented itself; 
‘*that would be much better.” Her fingers 
dropped from his arm; she felt that she ought to 
shake hands with him, were it but in sign of 
this final parting; but she thought of the last 
clasp which that hand of hers had felt and re- 
turned, and hesitated to offer it. Mr. Winthrop, 


- as though divining her objection, took off his hat. 


**Good-by, Sir,” said Mabel, not without a 
touch of kind feeling, such as every true woman 
feels in dismissing forever the man who has of- 
fered himself to her in honor. 

‘* Au revoir,” said he, with a grateful look ; 
then turned down a by-path that led to the sea- 
shore. 

As Mabel hurried homeward, she regretted 
that he had used that phrase, “‘au revoir.” Still, 
he was that sort of man who habitually interlards 
French phrases with his speech, and might have 
meant nothing by it. He could not surely mean 
that after what had passed he would continue to 
meet her as before! Such a course of conduct 
would be most embarrassing—nay, unbearable. 

Here was the hotel at last. What experiences 
had she undergone since she had looked upon it, 
scarce two hours ago! 

The affable manager was in the hall as she 
passed through it. ‘* Your sister,” said he, with 
the how on which he justly prided himself, ‘* has 
been inquiring for you, madam, with some anx- 
tety.”” 

Indeed!” said she. ‘‘ I have been for a walk 
along the cliff path; that is all.” 

‘* Nay, madam, I do not mean that she was 
anxious upon your accourt—nobody ever comes 
to harm at Shingleton, I aope; but a letter has 
come for you by the aft-rmoon post, which I no- 
ticed was marked ‘ imrnediate.’” 

The events of that eventful day, it seemed, 
were not yet ended. 


SHOOTING AN ELEPHANT. 


Durine the latter weeks of the siege of Paris 
it was found advisable to order the killing of the 
wild beasts and birds in the zoological collections 
both at the Jardin des Plantes and at the Jardin 
d’Acclimatation, as well to save the fodder, corn, 
hay, and horse-flesh which they had been accus- 
tomed to consume, as to make the ficsh of such 
animals as the human appetite can stomach 
available for the public need. While six or sev- 
en hundred horses were daily slaughtered for 
food, their flesh being sold at a franc and a half 
the half-kilogramme, or pound—while dogs’ flesh 
was worth two francs the d, and cats and 
rats were alike the food of Frenchmen—it was 
not to be doubted that dainty pickings would be 
found in the Parisian ‘‘ Zoo.” The deer, the 
antelopes, the kangaroos, the bears, and even 
some portions of the largest graminivorous 
beasts, such as the elephant and rhinoceros, 
would afford tolerable meat. They were quickly 
put to death 7 oe and their carcasses 
were sold to leading restaurateurs in the 
city. The London Times correspondent de- 
scribes a dinner to which he was invited, where 
one of the dishes was a few slices of elephants 
trunk, often described by African hunters as a 
very choice morsel, ‘‘ the flesh very tender, and 
not badly flavored.” We give an illustration 
on page 173 of the-slaughtering of this grand | 
creature. 


THE BOIS DE BOULOGNE. 


Tue destruction of those beautiful groves in 
the Bois de Boulogne and other:public pleasure- 
grounds, which have been cut down either to 
clear the space, for military reasons, in front 
of the ramparts, or to provide fuel for the dis- 
tressed townsfolk, has already been mentioned in 
our columns. We give on page 173 an illus- 
tration of the scenes of havoc and devastation 
now to be found in what till recently was the 
most delightful promenade belonging to anv cit y 
in Europe. The Bois de Boulogne can not, for 
many years to come, even though wealth and 
fashion return to Paris, be restored to iis:former 
condition. Its extent is shove 2000 acres; 
nearly half was a wood, the whole place having» 
been a wild forest till 1852; a quarter of it was 
laid out in grass, one-eighth in roads, and sey- 
enty acres covered with water for the lakes, 
streams, and cascades. It was constructed by 
the government of Naporeon III. in concert 
with the municipality of Paris. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


THERE was, many years ago, a Lazy Men’s Society. 
One of the articles required that no man belonging to 
the society should ever be in a hurry, Now it happen- 
ed on a time that the village doctor was driving post- 
haste through the street to visit a patient. The mem- 
bers of the society saw him, and on his return remind- 
ed him of his fast riding, and violation of the rules. 
** Not at all,” said the doctor; “the truth is, my horse 
was determined to go, and I felt too lazy to stop him.” 
They did not catch him that time. 


The following rhythmical “ dunning letter” was re- 
— by a firm on Broad Street, from Bristol, Rhode 


“If consistent to thy will, 
lease send to me the amount of bill;. 

For without money I do not know 
How to Pay others what I owe. 
You said to me, at any time 
I was in want, ‘Just p a line;’ 
So now I take the present occasion 
To write to you the information. 
On the next page you there will see 
The amount of money due to me; 
If you attend to my case so clear, 
I will wish you a Happy New-Year.” 


A little boy in a Brooklyn Sunday-school was asked 
lately to say which was the most beautiful verse in the 
Bible. After some hesitation he replied, blushingly, 
“If any man pulls down the American flag, shoot 
on the spot.” 


—_ 


‘A Chicago girl, who has lost her left leg, advertises 
for a husband who has no right one; as thus they can 
buy their shoes together ve nothing over. 


The young lady at Allem: zelum who was u 
with the lark is now down with the rheumatism. ° 


Many of our city tradesmen having signs in their 
windows, “‘ Sellingeat lets than cost,” and others of a 
similar nature, one more enterprising trader has ont- 
done them by the following: “Sel at cost—and 
more too.” 


.What is that which must play before it can work 7— 
A fire-engine. . 


A recently married lady lately consulted her lawyer 
on the following question: “‘ As I wedded Mr. Smith 
for his wealth, and that wealth is now spent, am I not, 
to all intents and purposes, a widow, and at liberty to 
marry again ?” i 


Oliver Wendell Holmes calls a kiss a lisping con- 
sonant. He should have added also that it usually 
follows a-rowal. 


Of what trade are bees ?—They are comb-makers. 


“Why don’t you take your seat within the bar?” 
asked a lawyer of his client the otherday. ‘‘ My father 
always advised me to keep out of bad company,” re- 
plied the other. 


A new-made justice of the ce having occasion to 
marry a couple as hie first official act, and there being 

uite an assemblage present, he determined to strike 
them dumb with awe, and so, in winding up, he said, 
“T pronounce you man and wife; and may God have 
mercy on your souls!” 


A man we have heard of is so short that when he is 
ill he don’t know whether he has headache or corns. 


A gentleman of a decided Teutonic cast of counte- 
nance, having knocked for a long time in vain at 
town-clerk’s office door at Middletown, Connecticu 
anxiously inquired of a by-etander what was the matter. 
He was politely informed that the office was closed, but, 
it any thing important was wanted, the house of the 
clerk might be found. “Oh,” said Teuton, “it is no- 
thing; I only wanted to get married.” 


Tux Best Cuvros Servicer - Matrimony. 

A kind lady who sent up a mince-pie, with the re- 
quest to “‘ please insert,” is assured t such articles 
are never crowded out by a picss of other matter. 


This is a good time to collect-autographs—of your 
creditors. 


A contemporary says, “The first printers were Ti- 
tana.” There are a good many “tight uns” among 
them still. 


A Chi saloon is called “ Lamb's Rest.” Folke 
look sheepish when they come out. 


Mopern Heatnenisu—W orshiping idols (idles) in 
crinoline. 


A diminutive piece of mascaline conceit was nicely 

ut down the other evening. He was detailing to a 
ady how one of our most noted belles haa taken his 
arm on the Avenue on Sunday evening. “I don't 
know what people would have a ‘™ sure,” he 
said, with the air of a lady-killer. , don’t alarm 
yourself, Mr. ——,” was the reply. “They probably 
took you for her little boy.” 


pose a case. “ 
onor,” said he, “ that 
* No, no, no,” interrupted 


ll, 

our Honor’s on,” proceeded the eager 

lawyer, with more sal Gan ; “very well. 

Then supposing that I should steal a horse—” “Ah, 

yes, yes, yes,” said the judge; “that js a very different 

thin ery likely, Mr. S——., very likely. Proc 


Mr. Mr. to take a seat, ami 
the shouts of his brethren; and had 
take the joke in good part, and repeat it often to his 
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IN THE CLUTCHES OF TEE 


ENEMY. 

Tne shifts and contrivances to which | he be- 
Jeaguered Parisians, shut out altogethe* from 
the world, were reduced, partook so mucl of the 
primitive stratagems resorted to in form r days 
that we might almost think, if we did nc : know 
that history was writing itself so sadly } pur by 
hour, that this nineteenth century of p ‘ogress 
was a dream, and that railways, telegrap is, At- 
lantic cables, and Mont Cenis tunnels w re not 
wondertul realities of the present gen ration. 
‘The man who, this tine last year, mig! t have 
hinted that the people of Paris would: be escap- 
ing in balloons from the city, which (erman 
hosts were so inexorably investing, or th i mes- 
sages would be sent by pigeon-post, wou d have 
been reckoned a fit person to be at onc taken 
care of by his friends. Yet, day by da), these 
aerial messengers, the courier or carrier — geons, 
with their barden of minutely photog raphed 
missives—bearing, fastened to their feet or the 
middle feather of their tails, dispatches 01 which 
the fate of the city of the world hung— vinged 
their momentous journeys to and from u thappy 
Paris. 

Their Prussian foes met this mancetyre as 
well as they could, as illustrated on pay? 168, 
by training hawks to run down the pigeo s, and 
thus intercept the communications; bu; their 
success was only partial, and it may sa ely be 
considered that the majority of the ‘‘ cc riers” 
reached their destination safely. 


THE LOOK ACROSS THE CR )WD. 


A 
Br ANNIE THOMAS. 


Ir is ten years since it flashed upon 1 ie, but 
my recollection of it is so vivid that I cin pho- 
tograph the scenes and the actors as cli arly as 
if it were only yesterday. 

It was the first week of my resid¢ ace in 
Gleyne, where I had gone to take posses ion of 
a medical practice that had been left to me by 
my uncle and god-father, Mr. Lynton. I was 
a very young man to step into such a goo | thing 
as this Gleyne practice: so all my frien ls im- 
pressed upon me. And I was ready to acqui- 
esce in the truth of their remarks, and to s in my- 
self in the summer of prosperity which h d sud- 
denly burst upon me with a light and { rateful 
heart. | 

In addition to the practice, my uncle ad be- 
queathed to me his handsome, subs antial, 
roomy, well-furnished house, in Gleyn' High 
Street. ‘Three old maiden sisters had liv +d with 
him, and died with-him, leaving him ¢ 1] their 
possessions ; and these filled every nook ¢ nd cor- 
ner of the big house—filled it so comforta jly that 
1, rhe owner of the house, was looked uy on as a 
man who was “ well to do,” in the village idiom ; 
‘*an eligible,” in fashionable slang. 

I had been in Gleyne a week, as I | ave al- 
ready stated, and during that week I had een on 
several rounds, and had made the acqua -ntance 
of several of my patients of the better c ass, as 
- well as some hundreds of my poorer bi *thren. 
In short, I had thrown myself into m; work 
with all my hearg and soul, and, judgii g from 
the start, my career in Gleyne promised to be a 
successful one. 

I arrived in Gleyne while a sharp elec ioneer- 
ing tussle was going on between a lately ousted 
radical member and his opponent, a ‘ liberal 
conservative."’ It was an exciting time for the 
little borough town, and the little borou; h town 
made the most of it. On the strength of the 
election a committee was formed to org inize a 
bazar, a ball, a garden féte and concer , and a 
public dinner. I was told wherever I w nt, and 
by whomsoever I was met, that I was su »remely 
lucky to have come into.the place at tl is most 
festive time. Naturally, as arising you! g prac- 
titioner, I put my name down as a subs riber to 
all of the gayety that was going on. Iw scalled 
upon to be one of the ‘stewards of the | all and 
dinner, and flowers from my green-hoi se were 
begged, to contribute to the splendor of { 1e flow- 
er féte. Altogether, I was well in for it, and be- 
ing young and full of life, I greatly ‘ejoiced 
thereat. 

The bazar inaugurated the festivi ies. I 
reached Gleyne early in May; consequ¢ atly the 
garden, on which my predecessor had e pended 
much care and money, was in its early j\ummer 
glory. There was a wealth of pale bu | roses, 
und Jilies of the valley, and luscious m ignolias 
out in full bloom ; and the young ladies 0} Gleyne 
formed themselves into a deputation, ai d came 
to levy a tax on my flower-beds at all | ours of 
the day on the eve of the bazar; for one of 
the features of the bazar was to be a pouquet 
and button-hole-sprig stall, and two of tl e belles 
of Glevne were to keep it, and by the r wiles 
and beauty win much ‘coin of the realm to the 
cause in which the bazar was held. 

I wanted to make my way in the pla e, both 
socially and professionally; and so pn the 
morning of the bazar I filled my. pock ts with 
as much cash as I could afford to waite, and 
went down to the gayly decked tent i, which 
the fair despoil srs held their court. 

It was a sufficiently gay scene—a sury rsingly 
gay one for a country revel—for all the county 
was there ; and Gleyne itself was rich it’ inhab- 
itants of the upper middle-class order: —whose 
daughters were all more or less well a d fash- 
But though they w re well 
and fas ionably dressed, the country | reeding 
and the rural air were stamped upon the n: and 
so I, fresh from London, where I had t sen free 
to gaze upon the courtly beauties di: ily and 
nightly on view in Rotten Row and at th Opera 
felt myself justified in withholding fre n them 

that meed of admiration which thei: fellow- 


| 
townsmen lavished upon them to an extravagant 


egree. 

I had disbursed at several stalls, and been in- 
troduced to and ‘‘ chaffed” by a variety of fair 
stall-holders. The word ‘‘ chaff” is not a pleas- 
ing one to be used in connection with ladies, 
but it expresses what the ladies of Gleyne said 
they were doing, and thought they were doing. 
They were all (the young ones) more or less vol- 
atile, after what they probably believed was the 
custom of morearistocratic amateur shop-women. 
And they were all eager to impress themselves 
upon the notice of a marriageable man, after 
what we know to be the manner of the common 
herd of. girls in all ages and all climes. 

Looking round from’ a stall at which I had 
loitered for some minutes, and sending my gaze 
over the heads of the intervening masses of pos- 
sible purchasers, I met that ‘‘ look across the 
crowd” which has lived in my memory ever 
since. It was a look of such quiet, perfect, 
thorough sympathy with and understanding of 
the weariness which I have good reason to know 
was apparent in my face. ‘There was nothing 
cynical or sneering in it. It simply exp 
sympathy and understanding. And the eyes 
that expressed these things were the sweetest 
eyes. I ever saw—dark gray velvety eyes, with 
a soft, long, curly fringe on either lid—lovely, 
gentle, womanly eyes, that I knew in a moment 
would never be dimmed by idle, or discontented, 
or spiteful tears—eyes that would never flash 
fury, or narrow between their lids with needless 
jealousy. 

That look across the crowd took me over to 
the stall at which the owner of these eyes 
stood in amoment. She was not a saleswoman. 
I was glad of that; for in my heart I had a 
very poor opinion both of bazars and of the la- 
dies who lowered themselves to the system of 
extortion practiced at them. The lady whose 
sweet looks had led me hither was not a sales- 
woman, but she was standing inside the stall, 
talking to the keeper of it—a lady of rather more 
mature age than herself, whom I afterward dis- 
covered to be her sister. 

Can I make you, who never saw her, under- 
stand the winning charm of her beauty? I fear 
not; for to myself my own words of warmest 
praise of her ever seemed cold and tame. There 
was the gentlest grace that I ever saw in a wo- 
man; and this it was that lent the subtlest spell 
to her loveliness. She was so gracious to all 
things animate or inanimate that I believe a mad 
dog would have refrained from biting her. My 
darling! I loved you so well that first moment 
of seeing you that it is incomprehensible how I 
ever came to love you more. 

I stood near her for a few moments—long 
enough to hear her speak in her glad, sweet, 
good, girlish tones. And then I went off eager- 
ly in search of the accommodating friend who 
had been introducing me right and left to the 
other girls of Gleyne. He knew in an instant 
by my description whom I meant. ‘‘Oh! ah! 
that’s Miss Belmore,” he said; ‘‘ but I don’t 
know about introducing you. Her sister mounts 
guarJ over her to a most awful extent.” 

‘“* Bother her sister!” I said, impatiently. ‘‘ Is 
that her sister she’s with? ‘Take the opportunity 
of introducing me to Miss Belmore when her 
sister is thrusting a pin-cushion, or some trifle 
,»of the kind, upon some unlucky fellow. I must 
know that lady. Come!” 

My manner was so peremptory, I was so filled 
with my earnest desire to know her, that I car- 
ried my friend away against his own conviction 
that it © would be better not to beard Mrs. Kel- 
logg in her den.” 

** tell you,” he grumbled, ‘‘ that it’s no use; 
you'll never advance the intimacy a step, how- 
ever hard youtry. Mrs. Kellogg was a beauty, 
too; but she made a mess of it ; and she’s determ- 
ined to keep a sharp look-out on her sister. 
They say she has her bright eyes on our new 
member, Sir Laurence Divett, for a brother-in- 
law.” 

‘* Never mind; introduce me,” I urged; and 
in a few minutes it came about that I was intro- 
duced, and Lily Belmore was speaking to me. 

‘You looked so tired just now, I couldn’t 
help pitying you,” she said. And I answered, 

**] saw that you pitied me, Miss Belmore.” 

‘* And I was tired, too,” she said, honestly. 
** My sister is so good, she likes these things ; 
but I dishke making, or buying, or selling for 
them.” 

‘*I wish you would dislike chattering and in- 
terrupting the business of them,” Mrs. Kellogg 
said, not over-good-temperedly, I thought.— 
‘*Mr. Lynton, may I trouble you to move on. 
I see some possible purchasers hovering about, 
and while you stand here they think I am en- 
gaged and can’t attend to them.” : 

I could not be thrust away from her thus with- 
out making an appeal. At this distance of time 
I am free to confess that it was very bad man- 
ners on my part; but I would attempt to resist 
Mrs. Kellogg's authority. 

‘* Perhaps, Miss Belmore, you will allow me 
to escort you down to the flower-stall ?” I said, 
pertinaciously ; ‘‘the bazar looks prettier from 
that point than from any other.” 

‘* Will you spare me, Gussie ?” 

‘* How unreasonable you are, Daisy!” Mrs. 
Kellogg replied, in a peevish tone. ‘‘No, I 
can’t spare you. (rood-morning, Mr. Lynton.” 

And then there was nothing for me to do but to 
take off my hat, bow my adieus, and retire, dis- 
comfited. But Daisy’s eyes met mine once more, 
and put me at peace with all mankind. And, 
at least, I was thus much more blessed than I 
had been an hour ago, in that I knew her now. 

The whole of that day, to the disregarc of 


some of my possible professional interests, 1 - 


hovered in and about that masculine purgatory, 
the bazar; but I failed in gaining further speech 
of the woman who had suddenly become the 
light of my life. But I saw her constantly, and 


derived a sort of tantalizing consolation from 
the sight; and occasionally I got a look across 
the crowd that compensated me for the weary 
watch I kept. 

I have told you that Daisy had dark gray vel- 
vety eyes, but I have told you nothing more of 
her appearance ps I will tell you now that she 
had a short oval face; in childhood it must have 
been round, like one of Sir Joshua Reynolds's 
children. But now, in her glorious spring-tide, 
it was a delicate short oval. Her hair was very 
light and fine in texture, and of a rich golden 
brown in color. And her mouth was tenderly 
curved, and full of sympathy in every line. She 
had a gracious, womanly figure, too—not a state- 
ly, imposing ** presence,” nor a ‘‘sylph-like form” 
—but a full, gracious, well-developed figure, in 
which every organ, the heart included, had free 
room to play. 

They were at the ball which brought the elec- 
tioneering festivities to a close—Mrs. Kellogg 
and her sister—escorted by the man who had 
been kindly permitted by Mrs. Kellogg to bestow 
his name and money upon her. Mr. Kellogg 
was a short, podgy man, with a healthy red face, 
and a capital interest in the county bank; and, 
while he nearly supported the whole family, the 
Belmores conceived him to be much honored by 
the alliance. 

Sir Laurence Divett was there too—a hand- 
some, well-bred, successful young fellow. What 
chance, I asked myself, miserably, could an ob- 
scure country surgeon have against him if he 
meant to win her? The only reflection that 
brought me any comfort at that wretched epoch 
was that perhaps Daisy was not so lovely in his 
eyes as she was in mine. I admitted that this 
was a possibility ; but that it should be a proba- 
bility never occurred to me. 

She was our queen, our rose, our star, that 
night. And the young baronet, the new mem- 
ber, devoted a large share of his attentions to her. 
So large a portion, indeed, that Mrs, Kellogg 
grew gracious with the world in general, and even 
honored me with a portion of her notice. She 
bowed, and brought me up to her side with one 
of those flashing smiles that women of the world 
know so well how to deal out liberally when they 
feel sure that the liberality will cost them nothing. 
And when I went up to her she said : 

‘Mr. Lynton, I must apologize for having 
appeared to be rather brusque at the bazar the 
other day; but the fact is, the burden laid upon 
me was greater than I could bear, as Longfellow 
observes apropos of something else. I did feel 
so dreadfully busy, and my sister would do no- 
thing but talk to every one who came near the 
stall.”’ 


‘*Ha, ha! madame wishes me to understand 


that I was not specially favored by Miss Bel- 
more,” I thought; but I only said, 

‘“*T hope your efforts were well rewarded ?” 

**Yes—thanks. I made a good sum. My 
husband owes you an apology for not having 
called on you yet; I make it for‘hhim. Let me 
take you and introduce you to him.” 

I acquiesced in her suggestion, and felt over- 
whelmed by her kindness for a few moments, 
until she led me into the card-room. Then I 
realized that this was a ruse to get me away 
from the ball-room, where her sister was, and I 
resolved to balk her. . 

‘** You must fix one day of next week for Mr. 
Lynton to dine with us, John,” she said, suave- 
ly, to her husband, as she was leaving us. And 
when she was gone, clumsy, blundering, honest 
** John” said : 

**1’ll fix a day for you to dine with us, with 
the greatest pleasure, Mr. Lynton; but it shall 
be to-morrow, if you please, when we have a par- 
ty and a houseful of friends—not next week, when 
my wife's sister and every one will have left us. 
Will you come?” 

I accepted the invitation gladly, and scored 
one against Mrs. Kellogg; and then I sauntered 
back to the ball-room, where I saw Miss Bel- 
more pausing to rest in the middle of a waltz, 
while her partner (Sir Laurence Divett again) 
fetched her a fan from the other end of the room. 
In a moment I was at her side. 

** Will you give me one dance?” I pleaded. 

** With pleasure,” she said. 

** May it be the next ?” 

‘*The next is a quadrille, and I'm engaged 
for it,” she said, consulting her card; ‘‘ but the 
one after that is a waltz. Will that do?” 

She looked up at me so suddenly as she asked 
her question that she caught the glance of ar- 
dent admiration that I was bending upon her, 
and in a moment her sweet face flashed crimson, 
and a soft light came into her eyes that made my 
heart beat. 

**T have lived on the hope of this possibility, 
which is now to be realized, ever since I saw you 
that morning,” I ventured to say; and then her 
partner came back to her, and they went whirl- 
ing off together. 

I was in a young man’s paradise that night— 
a fool's paradise it turned out to be; but I would 
not part with those precious minutes of my life 
for all the wealth of the world. I believe we 
said little to one another. But the sensation of 
her hand resting in mine, the glance shot at me 
now and again from the sweetest eyes were ever 
seen, the sound of her breathing close to my 
ear, as, resting on my arm, we went round and 
round to the thrilling strains of the ‘‘ Mabel” and 
** Guards” waltzes—all these things were infinite- 
ly more precious to me than any spoken words 
could have been at that early stage of the pro- 
ceedings, ‘Twice or thrice in the course of our 
gyrations I caught sight of Mrs. Kellogg, and 
saw that a lowering, ominous frown had settled 
on that lady’s face—a frown that I should have 
felt boded ill for my future peace if I had not 
been 80 foolishly self-confident. ’ 

That night came to an end at last, but not the 
emotions that night's events had raised. Of 


_ course I dreamed of her, of Daisy—‘‘ my Daisy,” 


as I presumptuously dared to call her to mvself 
And I woke to the joy of knowing that | should 
dine in her company that day. How fervently | 
blessed the uncle who had left me that practice in 
that place! How cordially I appreciated the kin. 
ness and forethought of the maiden aunts who ha] 
so stocked and furnished the house that I could 
take a wife into it at once without expending a 
single penny on mere “‘ necessaries,” which cost 
so much, and do nothing toward the gratifica- 
tion of the pride of the eye! What visions | 
had of Daisy flitting about the dark old abode 
making it bright and full of sunshine by her 
mere presence! Howsdittle in my heart of love's 
— dream I foresaw impediments, or feared 

elay ! 

Mental cold water was thrown upon my fiery 
fancies as soon as ever I entered Mrs. Kellogg's 
drawing-room that evening. The !ady of the 
house made it freezingly manifest to me that I was 
not welcome and not wanted. She paired me 
off with a grim old maid with bony shoulders, 
who was very deaf and very exacting, who would 
talk to me of woman’s rights and wrongs until | 
could have wrung her scraggy, yellow neck. And 
all the while my darling was listening to and 
smiling upon Sir Laurence Divett, as she had 
listened to and smiled upon me only the night 
before. 

I evaded my deaf and arbitrary persecutor in the 
drawing-room when we rejoined the ladies after 
having just enough of Kellogg's good wine to ex- 
cite the brain and mar the judgment, And aft- 
er a time I approached Daisy, and begged her to 
sing, for local report had assured me that she 
did sing most divinely. She demurred, with a 
little nervous hesitation in her manner ; but pres- 
ently she threw this off and went to the piano, 
and sat down and sang ‘‘ Non e’ Ver” in a glori- 
ous contralto that made every nerve within me vi- 
brate convulsively. Sir Laurence Divett lounged 
on a low ottoman behind her as she sang, and 
sometimes beat time audibly on a little table that 
stood close by him. But I saw with satisfaction 
that her singing did not affect him as it did me. 
And I felt a proud consciousness of superiority 
to him in that I appreciated her more highly 
than he did. 

She left Gleyne the day after this dinner, to go 
home to her mother’s house (her father was 
dead) for a week or two, and then she was to re- 
turn and stay with the Kelloggs ‘* fur a month,” 
Mrs. Kellogg mentioned, significantly, in my hear- 
ing. Rumor had already told me that in a week 
or two Sir Laurence Divett was going to be the 
Kelloggs’ guest, and it seemed to me that Mrs. 
Kellogg was bent upon forcing the young people 
into intimate communion. I did not know then 
how far things had already gone. 

The week or two passed, and Miss Belmore 
came back to Glevne, and I determined to seize 
the earliest opportunity of putting my fate to the 
touch. True, the young baronet was quartered 
in the same house with her; still it seemed to 
me that he was but a cool wooer, and I did not 
fear him greatly. Gossip was rife in Gleyne 
about Mrs. Kellogg and her ambitious views for 
her sister. But then gossip is always rife about 
every body every where, and I did not heed it 
much. It was quite sufficient for me that Daisy 
understood me. ‘That she did so | never fur a 
moment doubted. 

The opportunity of speaking to her, of te‘ling 
her in words what I felt sure she already so well 
knew from my manner, by the instinct of that 
fine sympathy which I believed existed between 
us, came at last. It came in a prosaic way. 
Not under green trees was it given to me; not 
by the river-side ; not under God's free sky ;_ but 
in Mrs. Kellogg’s strictly conventional drawing- 
room, where the spirit of the country-town up- 
holsterer was rampant, did I find my love alone 
at last. 

I had called nominally on Mrs. Kellogg, but 
that lady being out, I had asked, with some fear 
and trembling, if ‘‘ Miss Belmore was at home.” 
The answer was in the affirmative, and I was 
ushered into her presence before I had time to 
think that, however the interview ended, it would 
be public property in Gleyne before nightfall. 

My heart was in the matter too entirely for 
me to falter about it. I greeted her and intro- 
duced my subject almost in the same breath. I 
told her what she had been to me from the first 
moment that I had seen her. I took away her 
breath with my fervor and my intensity of feel- 
ing. I prayed for her love with a passion that 
made her tremble. I promised her that, as my 
wife, care and sorrow should be strangers to her. 
** My love shall shield you from every thing— 
from the coldness of ambitious friends—” I was 
saying, excitedly, when she burst out : 

“Oh, stop, stop! Oh, Mr. Lynton, you will 
never forgive me; yes, you will, though—you will 
be yourself, you will be as generous and good and 
dear as I have always thought you. I am en- 
gaged to Sir Laurence Divett.” , 

I don’t know what happened during the next 
ten minutes. I believe I sat down and buried 
my face in my hands, like a baffled boy, instead 
of like a blighted man. But when I removed 
my hands from my burning eyes she was stand- 
ing near me, with such wistful pity in her dear 
face that I loved her more than ever. 

**] will tell you all of it now,” she said, softly. 
‘‘ He asked me to marry him that night of the 
ball. I have known him a long time; every 
body—my own people, I mean—are so pleased 
with the marriage. Mr. Lynton, don't think of 
me hardly —and—and—go away now.” 

I obeyed her, and that was the last time I 
saw her as Daisy Belmore. 

On the plea of ill health I went away for some 
months, and put a substitute in my practice, who 
killed and cured most successfully in my behalf. 
When I came back to resume .>v place in the 
little world of Gleyne, Daisy hada been Lady 
Divett some three or four months. _ 

I have called Daisy the love of my life. Heav- 
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che was this. From the day that I 
Thad lost her, I never gave a tender 
a or look, or thouglit to another woman. I 
poe t neglect my professional interests, simply 
eae life and the happiness of others 


cause an 


quiet, = self-absorbed man, and I lived a 
are in years elapsed, and then, by reason 

me changes in our family circumstances, it 
of — dj advisable that my mother should 
was deeme dow 

ke up her abode with me. She was a widow, 
Y" 1 | was her only son ; consequently, in a quiet 
eo dd d much to the; happiness of both of 
way, it adde : 

hen she came to dwell with me. Uncon- 
f-con- 

sly [ relaxed my habits of morbid sel 
Jation under the healthy, loving influence 

‘the mother who had borne me. And though 
of the me . 

1 never grew a gay or genial man, I became a 

tter 1appier one. 

ss We least on in this way for five or six 
vears. ‘Lhe little world of Gleyne had ceased 
jong ago to take an interest In me as @ marrying 
man; and the young ladies who had been chil- 
dren when I came among them looked upon me 
as old and *‘ out of the betting altogether. Mr. 
and Mrs. Kellogg had kept up a sort of quarter- 
ly interest in me. ‘That is to say, about once in 
every three months they invited me to dine with 
then; and regularly at these dinners Mrs. Kel- 
logg made honorable mention of her sister, Lady 
Divett—not to me, indeed, but to some one who 
cat near her—in a loud voice that I could not fail 
to hear. 

At last the quarter slipped by, and there came 
no invitation to dine with the Kelloggs. I should 
not have noticed this fact, but it did not escape 
my mother’s observation. She commented upon 
it, and fell into a way of speculating about it 
that was infinitely wearisome to me, until she 
fairly aroused my attention one day by saying, 
“ The Kelloggs were in deep.mourning yesterday 
at church; I hear, they have lost a near relative 
on her side.” 

In an agony of mind that but a minute ago I 
had not thought it possible I could feel, I be- 
sought my mother to find out who that relative 
was. For the first time I mentioned Daisy to 
her. ‘**Mrs. Kellogg had a sister in whom I 
was very much interested when I came here 
first,” I said; ‘‘ in fact—well, mother, she is the 
cause of my being a wifeless, childless man. 
Find out all you can; you understand ?” 

She did understand. Blessings on the ma- 
ternal spirit which made her so prompt and. so 
sympathetic! In a day or two she told me, 
casually, as it seemed, with what rare delicacy I 
alone could feel, that she had seen Mrs. Kellogg, 
and that Mrs. Kellogg was in much distress at 
the death of her brother-in-law, Sir Laurénce 
Divert. 

Eighteen months passed away after the re- 
ceipt of these tidings, when one day, as I was 
riding home after a long, tedious, spirit-depress- 
ing round of complaint and suffering, I saw a 
traveling-carriage rolling through the High Street 
of Gleyne. A few stragglers were standing gaz- 
ing at the progress ; a few idlers were speculating 
as to whom it could be. I pulled up, and made 
one of a little group at the door of the ** Golden 
Lion,” and almost the next moment the carriage 
pulled up also. A man-servant out of livery de- 
scended from the box, and made inquiries as to 
whether “Lady Divett’s servants could have 
accommodation at the inn for a fortnight ;” and 
at the same moment, beamimg through the car- 
riage window, I caught sight of the still exqui- 
sitely lovely face of the woman whose beauty 
and grace had made my life barren. 

iler eyes did not meet mine until just as the 
carriage was rattling away, and then I saw by 
the sudden gleam in them, by the pleased blush, 
by the irrepressible start, that she had recog- 
nized me. 

“That's the widow Lady Divett, come to stay 
with her sister, Mrs. Kellogg,” I heard mutter- 
el about. But I said no word on the subject 
until I got home ; then I told my mother that I 
had seen her once more. : 

Two days after this I stood in her presence 
again. Her little child, a girl of seven, was ill, 
and she had sent for me. She met me just as 
she would have met any other medical man, who 
might possibly relieve her little feverish child. 
* Poor Daisy is not strong,” she said, smiling 
like a Madonna upon her daughter ; ‘‘and I get 
Hervous abont her, Mr. Lynton. It is sach a com- 
fort to me that I am within ‘reach of one who 
bears such a high reputation for skill as you do.” 

‘Is she your only child?” I asked, without 
daring to look at her. 
no! happily I can say no. I am 
‘ery much blessed in my children ; they are such 
‘weet pets. You must know them all before I 
60 again ; my boy is nine years old.” 

it possible!” I exclaimed, unguardedly. 
wie nine years old! and to me it only 
~ s like yesterday that you gave me that look 
across the crowd at the bazar, which made me 
your slave fur life,” 

a oe a color and a light upon her cheeks 
al I spoke that brought the bless- 
nat ae od ome to my heart that her heart 
Mie ap uried in the grave of her husband. She 
anérs age to my speech, but she ‘was not 
this for having made it; and, feeling 
ree — ome a happier man than I had been 
Daisy's illness, slight as it was, was 
daily, “until he tome. I went to see the child 
had got so used to my 
ode ™ the first day I staid away she miss- 
reletive en ~ second day she wrote me a note 
day child's medicine ; and the third 

I Was onl 
wealthy wide country surgeon, and she was the 
bean date ow of a baronet! Mereover, it had 
Kell y impressed upon me by her sister. Mrs. 

Ogg, that Daisy's first marriage had been 


tem} 


road . 


one of the purest affection.” But neither of these 
facts prevailed against my love for her—my de- 
sire to have her for my wife. ‘‘I have been 
faithful to you for ten years,” I said to her, brief- 
ly ; ‘*1 shall be faithful to you unto my life’s 
end, whether you marry me or not.” 

. For answer she‘held out her hand to me, and 
when I relinquished it, it was the hand of my 
promised wife—long served for, and won at last. 

She is Daisy Lynton now, and of all concerned 
only Mrs. Kellogg regrets that look across the 
crowd that made me go into bondage for life to 
the only woman who has ever had a loving look 
or word from me. 


THE NEW HAMBURG DISASTER. 


Tue trestle bridge that carries the Hudson 
River Railroad over Wappingers Creek, near the 
village of New Hamburg, was, on Monday night, 
February 6, the scene of one of the most shock- 
ing disasters on record. The circumstances, as 
disclosed at the coroner's inquest, were briefly as 
follows : 

The ‘‘ Second Pacific Express” train left New 
York that evening about five minutes after eight 
o'clock. It consisted of the engine, baggage 
and express cars, five sleeping cars, and one or- 
dinary car. A little behind time at the start, 
and losing more on the way by stopping to let a 
passenger get off, it was driven at a high rate of 
speed—by some estimated at forty miles an hour 
—rendered more than ordinarily perilous by the 
effect of the intensely cold weather on the rails, 
axles, and wheels. Yet all might have been 
well but for the accident to the huge and un- 
wieldy oil train, which was coming from the op- 
posite direction. This train, consisting of about 
thirty cars, overladen with immense tanks, each 
containing about five hundred gallons of oil, was 
also running, it is said, at an unusual and dan- 
gerous rate of speed. Just as it emerged from 
the tunnel above New Hamburg an axle snapped 
in two, letting a car near the middle of the train 
down upon the track. The accident was not 
discovered, and-the train rolled on and partly 
across the bridge, when the broken axle caught 
in the trestle-work of the draw, and the car, 
with its inflammable freight, was thrown over 
upon the other track, upon which the express 
train, with its precious load of human lives, was 
rushing along. It was but ashort distance away 
when the accident occurred, and we believe 
the evidence shows that there was not time to 
give the engineer warning of the danger before 
it was too late. On thundered the train, sweep- 
ing round the curve which conceals the bridge 
from sight until close up to it. ‘Too late the en- 
gineer perceives his danger; too late whistles 
‘*down brakes,” and reverses his engine. With 
a heroism worthy of all honor he remains at 
his post, determined to save the train or perish 
with it. ‘The impetus was too great to be check- 
ed, and with a terrible shock the engine plunged 
into the oil car in its pathway. Instantly a loud 
explosion shook the air, and a blaze of light shot 
up toward the sky, illuminating the scene for 
miles around. Ignited by the fire from the 
wrecked engine, the burning oil that flowed over 
the bridge and the frozen creek beneath in- 
stantly enveloped the engine, the baggage, ex- 
press, and the forward sleeping car in sheets of 
flame that rendered escape impossible. It miti- 
gates the horror of the calamity to think that 
death.must haye come instantly to those who 
were imprisoned in the car, and that their suf- 
fering was not prolonged. ‘The bridge is barely 
five feet above the frozen surface of the water, 
so that the cars felt the intensest heat and fury 
of the flames. It was some time before the 
bridge burned away, so as to let the engine and 
cars into the creek. 7 

To add to the horrors of this fearful scene, 
where human aid was of no avail, the utmost 
confusion prevailed among the employés of the 
No one was on the spot to assume con- 
trol; and a crowd of human harpies began 
plundering the baggage (part of which had been 
thrown out by the force of the collision), and the 
bodies of the dead, as they were drawn out of 
the water after the flames had subsided. This 
horrible work was at last stopped by the coura- 
geous bearing of a passenger, who drew his re- 
volver and threatened to shoot the wretches if 
they would not desist. The officers and em- 
ployés of the road exhibited the most heartless 
indifference, and left the work of rescuing the 
bodies of the dead from the water entirely to 
the passengers, while they busied themselves 
with clearing away the wreck. 

The number of lives lost by this sad disas- 
ter is not yet definitely ascertained, but is sup- 
posed to be about twenty-five. Some remarkable 
escapes from death are noted by correspondents. 
Just before the collision a gentleman left his 
family to go into the smoking-car. It was a long 
separation: the shock came a moment afterward ; 
and later the gentleman recognized among the 
mutilated bodies those of his wife and two chil- 
dren. One gentleman had started for the West, 
with his wife and all of his property, intending 
to settle there. Wishing to speak with a friend 
in a rear car, he left his wife for a moment; 
but before he could return the collision came, 
and he did not see her again till her mangled 
and disfigured body was taken from the ruins. 
A lady was on her way to Buffalo with two sis- 
ters, and wishing to make some arrangements 
with friends in the rear car, went back, and had 
barely escaped from the car when the collision 
took place. One gentleman saved his life by be- 
ing ten minutes too late for the train. He had 
telegraphed to the conductor to reserve him a 
berth in the car which was consumed. ‘The ap- 
parently trivial circumstance of his meeting a 
friend on his way to the dépét caused him to 
miss the train. One of the most touching inci- 
dents of the tragedy was the death of the family 
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of the Rev. Mr. Fowrer. This gentleman, with 
his wife and two children, was on his way, as a 
missionary, to Salt Lake City. They were all in 
the forward sleeping-car, and all were burned to- 
gether. 

This is not the place to inquire whether the 
disaster was caused by carelessness or not. The 
coroner’s inquest, in progress at the moment of 
writing, may throw light upon this question. On 
another page we give several illustrations drawn 
on the scene of the disaster ; and the diagram of 
that portion of the road where the collision oc- 
curred will enable the reader to form a clear con- 
ception of the manner in which the sad event 
took place. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Tue enormous mortality from scarlet-fever in Lon- 
don has induced medical men in England to investi- 
gate more accurately than ever before the means by 


which it is spread. The results of their researches 


are specially useful to us just at this season, when that 
disease is prevailing in our own city to some consid- 
erable extent. We have no specific means for check- 
ing its progress, such as we poasess in vaccination for 
small-pox ; hence greater general care ie requisite. In 
truth, scariet-fever is extensively spread by personal 
carelessness and ignorance, by criminal neglect, and 
by recklessness of individuals as to the public safety. 
Intensely contagious as is this disease, the patient 
should be carefully isolated, from the firet appearance 
of the fever until completion of the subsequent proc- 
ess of the peeling of the skin. His clothing is preg- 
nant with poison, and should be thoroughly disin- 
fected before it is sent to the laundry; and attendants 
should excrcise the utmost care not to disseminate the 
disease. Probably scarlatina is extensively spread dur- 
ing the stage of convalescence, when the epidermal 
scales are #0 freely shed and diffused in the atmos- 
phere. Cleanliness and general sanitary regulations, 
though no bar to its propagation, are of great use in 
mitigating the severity of this disease. 


An excellent regulation is that which has. been 
adopted by some of the Brooklyn lines of street cars, 
prohibiting the conductor from collecting the fares of 
passengers on the front platform through the door, 
but requiring him to go outside from the rear door 
for this purpose. Every individual who patronizes 
street cars’ experiences the great discomfort arising 
from a chilly current of air pouring through a partiy 
opened door while outside fares are collected. Half 
the conductors pay little regard to the comfort or 
health of their passengers in this respect. 


It is estimated that the total amount of wine pro- 
duced in California during the year 1870 is between 
six and ten million gallons. In addition to this about 
150,000 gallons of brandy have been made, which is 
said to be of superior quality. 


A curious custom exists in Switzerland respecting 
news-boys. When boys cry and sel] papers and extras 
through a city the law forbids them to announce the 
contents. No matter how exciting the news it may 
contain, they only announce the name of the paper, and 
the fact that it ia a extra. Consequently there is no 
special inducement to manufacture news. 


At day receptions in Washington the gas is rarely 
lighted. The rooms are partially darkened, just enough 
to prevent a glare. Usually a hostess has one or two 
young ladies receiving with her. After the entrance 
of the guests, chocolate or coffee and cake are served. 


- This year there has been no wine used at the receptions 


of the cabinet ladies, as it was determined, if possible, 
to introduce simple customs. 


Cardinal Antonelli has forbidden the publication of 
the Almanac of the Holy See for 1871. The Almanac 
contains the names of all the functionaries of the Pon- 
tifical government and court of Rome, and, if pub- 
lished, this list would have to be omitted, a virtual rec- 
ognition of the fall of the temporal power; 80 @ way 
is found out of the difficulty by suppression. 


Numerous criticisms have been made upon Miss 
Vinnie Ream’s statue of Abraham Lincoln. Some of 
these certainly seem both unkind and unjust. It does 
not, however, amount to much to assert that the artist 
‘« did not really execute the work, but got workmen to 
cut the model.” Those who know any thing about 
art know that all modern statuary is put into marble 
by skilled “‘ workmen,” whege business it is; that the 
artist seldom, if ever, undertakes the purely mechanical 
process of reproducing his model in marble. Since the 
statue of Lincoln has been placed in the Capitol it has 
been constantly surrounded by throngs of people, cul- 
tivated and uncultivated; and the opinion is pretty 


generally expressed that it is the best literal repre. 
sentation of Lincoln that has been made, and that the 
artist has succeeded in retaining the likeness in the 
plain face and uncouth figure, while presenting both 
with dignity. The Art Journal of Rome, Story the 
sculptor, Kellogg the painter, and the artist Healy have 
all given thoughtful and approving criticisms upon 
this work. It will be remembered that the model was 
on exhibition in Washington for months before it was 
taken to Europe, and with the exception of the slight 
change in the drapery on the arm, recommended by 
Story, the finished work is a literal copy of that model 
And it was upon that model that the eulogiume of Kel- 


| logg, Healy, Story, and the Art Journal of Rome were 
_ based, Time will show the justice of conflicting opin- 


ious. Every.work of art muat be judged on its own 
merits, and this statue of President Lincoln, if worthy, 
will stand the test of just criticiem. 


An item retently appeared in this column, taken 
substantially from the Court Journal, to the effect that 
the directors of the Bank of England had resolved 
that all their clerks should retire from their appoint- 
ments at the age of sixty-five. A correspondent from 
Alleghany City, Pennsylvania, thinks that the appar- 
ent harshness of this edict will be mitigated by some 
statements which appeared a few years ago in Wilmer 
and Smith's European Times. At that time the eight 
hundred clerks of the Bank of England received sala- 
ries ranging from £65 to £800 per annum. The pat- 
ronage was in the hands of the directors, of whom 
there were twenty-four, each having a nomination to 
admit one clerk, provided he be found qualified on 
examination. The vacancies were not, as in most pub- 
lic offices, filled up as they occurred by deatha, resig- 
nations, etc., but by electing from twenty-five to thirty 
junior clerks every four or five months ; one-fifth of this 
number being usually from the sons of clerks already in 
the service. The scale of pensions for length of ser¥- 
ice was the same as in the government. A good library 
and reading-room had been established by the govérnor 
of the bank, to which the directors made handsome 
donations. A Bank Annuity Society, for the benefit 
of widows of clerks, was under the management of 
the clerks themselves. 


The second reception of President Grant was the 
most brilliant in style that the Executive Mansion has 
witnessed for many years. The toilets were elegant, 
and the crush as great as any body could desire. In 
fact, hundreds of ladies, suffering agonizing appre- 
hensions concerning the costly fabrics which encircled 
them, resolved, “‘ Never will I come again.” Of course 
they will go again all the same, however. One of the 
chief excitements of the evening was the visit of the 
Japanese Commission, who have been studying into 
the financial policy and processes of this country. 
There are several rich merchants among them, and 
one is reported to be a millionaire. Those who spoke 


English chatted freely with the ladies, and all seemed ~ 


much entertained by the scene. Jushe Hirobumie Ito, 
Assistant Minister of Finance to the Empire of Japan, 
is the chief of the Commission. After they have 
learned what they can concerning our system of 
finance, they will visit Europe for a similar purpose. 


The old adage that “a woman can not keep a secret” 
may as well be set aside as false and libelous. Proof: 
A young girl of St. John, New Brunswick, recently 
married, leaving the bridegroom in total ignorance of 
the fact that she was worth four millions of dollars in 
her own right. 


Some of the nrost valuable sanitary work now done 
in France is confessedly by American philanthropy. 
Among private individuals who have devoted them- 
selves to the relief of suffering soldiers may be men- 
tioned Miss Clara Barton, who did so much for our 
soldiers in the late civil war, and under whose super- 
vision are several military hospitals in Alsace. 


Mr. James Jackson Jarves, who has for so many 
years been identified with art and art criticism, writes 
an interesting letter to the London A rt Journal concern- 
ing the “ Progress of American Sculpture in Europe” 
—a prolific subject. In it he mentions Thomas Gould, 
of Boston, but at present established at Florence, as 
“another sculptor who seeks to divert the popular 
taste into a poetical channel, and to vindicate the rights 
of art in the higher field of idealism.” This in con- 
trast to what he termes the “ prevailing realistic bias of 
the popular taste,” which seems to influence the sculp- 
tors who remain in America, and even many who go 
to study and work abroad. He speaks particularly of 
a statue of Gould’s, concerning which we see frequent 
mention in our papers of late as being much noted by 
European critics—‘* The West Wind.” Of thishe says: 


“There is a breezy freshness of posture and airy 
lightness and flowing swell of gently stirred drapery, 
with a pleasing animation of features indicative of the 
balmy qualities of the wholesomest wind of the Ameri- 
can continent, which particularly commend this ideali- 
zation to the fancy. It is now the property of Hon. 
Demas Barnes, member of Congress from Brooklyn.” 


The statue is reported to have arrived in this coun- 
try, and to be safe in the posecssion of its owner. We 
are glad it has not staid in Europe, as too many of our 
finest Ainerican works of sculpture have done. 


A skeptical physician attempted to puzzle a colored 
minister by propounding to him various theological 
questions. ‘ Why is it,” he asked, among other things, 
“that you are not able to do the same miracles the 
Apostles did? They were protected against poisons 
and all kinds of perila How is it that you are not 
protected in the same way?” The colored brother re- 
sponded, promptly : “‘ Don’t know about that, doctor. 
I specs I is. I have tooken a mighty sight of strong 
medicines from you, doctor, and I is alive yet.” The 
doctor had nothing more to say. 


For the benefit of that portion of the community 
who feel distressed if forced to appear at a fashionable 
party twice in the same dress, it may be stated that + 
lady of wealth, beauty, and fashion has made her ap- 
pearance at three grand evening parties in Washing. 
ton this season in the same costume. She still sur- 
vives, and retains the respect of her friends. Sensible 
fashions may well be copied. 


Herr Baedeker, the compiler of the well-known 
guide-books for travelers, is at present serving before 
Paris as a lieutenant in the Prussian Landwehr. ;' 


Mr. Spriggins counted his cliildren the other night, 
and could make only fourteen. 

“ How is this ?” he asked his wife; “I thought there 
were fifteen of them at the last census.” 

“So there were,” answered his wife ; “ but little Sam- 


‘my was drowned since then.” 


“Indeed!” said Spriggins, meditatively; “why, it 
seems to me | heard of that at the time.” 
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SHOOTING AN ELEPHANT IN THE JARDIN DES PLANTES, PARIS.—{Sex Paces 167.] 
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THE. CARAVAN OF THE WOR.D’S TRADE. 


THE DARIEN SHIP CANAL. 


‘Over what track is the worl |’s caravan of 
trade in future ages to pass?’ Tl is was the mo- 
mentous problem proposed by Le $run. As yet 
it has defied solution. 

In the golden days of Solomo1 the great ar- 
tery of commerce by water was a/>ng the shores 
of India and Arabia, and up th: Red Sea to 
Egypt and theclassic Mediterran¢an. No thor- 
oughfare vied with this in impurts nce, unless we 
except that over which passed the jraffic of Asia, 
across the Isthmus of Corinth, ant made the city 
of that name the treasury of all G reece, and the 
very lap of Eastern luxury. 

Centuries afterward, when Va ico pa GAMA 
doubled the Cape of Good Hoy; 2, every thing 
was changed ; and the Isthmus of ‘Suez, thronged 
for so many ages by the mercar jile and mari- 
time nations in transitu, was a sil nt and unfre- 
quented bed of shifting sand. 

It is not strange, therefore, | hat, since the 
completion of the Suez Canal, aid the reopen- 
ing of the once crowded but till 1 »cently desert- 
ed route of trade, the Old Word looks forward 
to the return of its ancient empi e through the 
prosperity to be derived from i pproved com- 
munication with India and China 

The peculiar hazards and hin erances, how- 
ever, in the Egyptian route are not to be re- 
moved. 

Every body knows the perils of 1avigating the 
coral-reefed waters of the Red Se . The winds 
that sweep across its narrow tro igh-like body 
from October to May are any th ng but propi- 
tious to the serman, taking his ve sel directly on 
the rocks of the coast; while the :vaporation at 
the head of the sea so reduces | he level as to 
cause a heavy flow of water, renc pring the pas- 
sage to the outward-bound Indian-an as difficult 
as sailing up stream. At Gibralt ir the avenues 
to the Atlantic for the homewar-bound vessel 
are almost sealed. Situated in a | ropical region, 
and underlaid by those subterrs furnaces 
that belch forth at times through the craters of 
Etna and Vesuvius, and manifes . themselves in 
the incessant disturbance of the soil around its 
basin, the Mediterranean is a vést evaporating 
dish. ‘To supply the drain of m¢ isture from its 
surface the channel at Gibraltar is continually 
crowded with an inrushing cur ent from the 
ocean. ‘This current is at times almost resist- 
less for the sailing vessel. In [855 nearly a 
thousand sail were detained for three months 
within the Straits waiting for a fe yorable oppor- 
tunity to get to sea; and when ome of these 
vessels, with strong wind, got out as far as. Mal- 
aga, they were drifted back. 

But, apart from all such con; derations, the 
march and movement of national ‘nterprise have 
changed within the present centur;. When Hay- 
NIBAL led his army over the Alp: the world had 
an illustration of the value of a great highway 
of migration. While the other zreat rivers of 
Europe, flowing in a northerly or outherly direc- 
tion,. formed a barrier against t ie invasion of 
savage nations, as one has rem rked, one river 
of the Old World, the Danube, ¢ 1 the contrary, 
served as a highway from East tc West. Hence 
the ebb and flow of the great n igration of na- 
tions, subsequent to the downfal of the Roman 
empire, were the strongest in tle basin of the 
Danube, and for long centuries he fate of Eu- 
ropean civilization depended on the contest of 
races in this portion of the conti ent. 

What the Danube was to/Eu ‘ope the unin- 
terrupted highway across the eq tatorial ocean, 
through the Isthmus of Darien, vould prove to 
the commerce of the world. 

A Darien canal is the true olution of Lr 
Brwen’s long-agitated problem. simple glance 
at the map of the world is enot gh to convince 
us of this. “The great railroads pon to span the 
American coritinent on the noft i and south, as 
it is now girt by the Pacific Rai road, are hast- 
ening the diversion of the stream | of emigration, 
wealth, and depreciated industry and talent from 
the other side of the water. W > now face Enu- 
rope with twelve hundred miles >f coast on one 
side, and old- Asia with an equz | extent of line 
upon the other. Once oceans wv Pre regarded as 
the great barriers of human i itercourse, and 
walls or moats impassable. No ¥ they are seen, 
in the light of science, to be th most valuable 
vehicles of commerce. CoLumr unwittingly, 
stumbled upon this fact. Ind ed, it was the 
very circumstance that proved t| him the portal 
of success in his lofty mission. le sailed to the 
west, and fell in, otf the Car aries, with the 
equatorial ‘current setting to th? west, and the 
trade-winds steadily sympathiziig in his enter- 
prise, and conspiring to speed lim on his way. 
Had he found the Atlantic movi ag and mingling 
with the Pacific at Panama, wit i no intervening 
isthmus, then had the great Ge vese lived to see 
the triumph of his reasoning, ud the solution 
of the geographical problem we iave adduced. 

But a little rampart for the ombined forces 
of civilized nations to overleap, ind the route is 
forever clear for the commerce c ' the world from 
the rising to the setting of the s' n. 

The tendency, too, of every -hing to-day, as 
it has been saidy4s to accomplis | the most in the 
shortest time. ‘The.route to th} East via Suez 
has not, and never can, furnish , release for the 
great bulk of sailing vessels fro 1 the circuitous 
aud stormy tracks around the capes of Good 
Hope and Horn. The reasons lready assigned 
will satisfy the reader of this ‘act; for he will 

pari ty that the Suez Canal is, so to speak, 
of distunces would be ms, rhe saving 
New York pus gain. From 
New York to Calcutta, by way-of the Cape ef 
Good Hope, is a distance of 1' \500 miles oe 
if the vessel chooses the Cape Horn route, it is 


— 


23,000 miles. If a way was opened through 
Darien by a canal, there would be a saving over 
Good Hope of over 4100 miles, and over Cape 
Horn of 9600 miles. By a voyage from New 
York to Canton, by the same cape routes, the 
distance via Darien would be diminished in the 
one case by 8900 miles, and in the other by 
10,900 miles.- The distance from New York to 
San Francisco by the usual route, around Cape 
Horn, is 19,000 miles; by way of Darien it 
would be only 5000. 

If it be true, as reported, that Commander 
SELFRIDGE has discovered a pass leading across 
the Isthmus of Darien, the highest part of which 
is only 300 feet above the level of the sea, the 
question must be considered as near its solution. 
We give, in this connection, on page 165, two 
pictures, one of which, from a photograph by 
Mr. SULLIVAN, represents the advance - guard 
of the SELFRIDGE expedition preparing to cross 
the Isthmus. It is, in fact, a reconnoitring par- 
ty of well-armed and picked men, whose orders 
were to go through in defiance of obstacles. We 
ean hardly realize the difficulties of such a trip, 
nor can we wonder that they returned in a very 
dilapidated condition, having literally to cut their 
way through the dense tropical thickets, much 
of the way wading. ‘The climate is of the most 
depressing character, extremely humid, and it re- 
quired the utmost care to keep off the terrible 
fevers of the country. 

The other scene represents a village of the na- 
tive Indians. ‘These are found along the shore, 
and also upon the adjacent coral islands, among 
the graceful palms and bushy mangroves. Their 
huts are thatched with palm leaves, and built 
of two stories, the upper one being devoted to 
sleeping-apartments, and the storage of all their 
goods which might suffer from damp. Although 
apparently an inoffensive race, they are rather 
jealous of these strange visits to their sultry and 
moist thickets, and zealously kept their women 
from the presence of the white intruders. - They 
are, like most American aborigines, adepts at 
canoe-building, and sail them with considerable 
dexterity. 

Official reports show that the trade of the 
United States that would annually pass through 
a Darien canal would be safely estimated at 
$205,000,000 gold. And upon the same au- 
thority it has been estimated the value of the 
trade of England and France alone passing 
through this international highway would be 
$310,000,000 gold. The saving in time and 
expenses to the world’s commerce, it has been 
computed by one of the first commercial author- 
ities in the country, the Chicago Bureau, deduct- 
ing all tolls, towage, etc., would not fall short, 
by a transit on this route, of $60,000,000 annu- 
ally. 

A vessel can in no quarter of the globe find 
circumstances so auspicious for her voyage going 
west. Returning, she has only to enter the anti- 
trades, which, in the extra-tropical latitudes, blow 
her homeward, and while under their breath she 
can beat into the currents of the sea, such as the 
Gulf Stream and Kuro Liwo, in the northern 
hemisphere, and the Cape St. Roque and Mo- 
zambique currents in the south, which recurve 
to the east. 

The completion of the scheme, inaugurated 
already by the United States, in the surveys un- 
der Commander SELFRIDGE, will give an impetus 
to American commerce no legislation can ever 
impart, and revive it as by an electric touch. It 
would not conflict with any other existing inter- 
est, but, building up the shores of the Pacific 
with cities and towns, it would redouble the op- 
portunities of all the inland and minor avenues 
of trade. Our Eastern, Southern, and Western 
States, no longer separated by a long and diffi- 
cult voyage around Cape Horn from the Pacific 
shores of the continent, would realize more and 
more their unity and oneness in the common 
bond of nationality. 


Trrasvrer’s Orricr, 
Sr. Josreu anp Denver Crry 
Ratinoap Company, 
Sr. Josrrn, Mo., January 28, 1871. 

Tue Interest anp Coupons Dur February 
15th, 1871, on the First Mortgage Eight Per Cent. 
(8 per cent.) Gold Bonds of the St. Jozeph and Denver 
City Railroad Company will be paid at the office of 
the Farmers’ Loan and Trust Company, in the City of 
New York, upon presentation and application on and 
after that date, free of Government Tax. 

THOS. E. TOOTLE, 


[Com.] Treasurer. 


Hope For THE Drunkarp.—The most hope- 
less cases of Drunkenness and Intemperance pos- 
itively cured by a very simple remedy. Send for 
circular and convince yourself. Address C. C, 
Berrs, M.D., Box 5110, New York. Consult- 
ation free. Office, No.12 East 12th St.—[Com.] 


——— 


HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND 
Sopa is a certain Cure for Consumption. -[{ Com. }. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. . 


Trusses Kill the 


RUPTURED. 


HERNIA IS NOW CURABLE. 

“This fearful affliction is at last made subservient 
to man. To become ruptured, and to Nave to saddle 
on a truss, was a damper on any one’s future prospects 
and an incessant burden to the mind. A strap truss 
or a half-hoop truss, a strong truss or a weak truss, a 
radical cure truss or a radical life truss was one and 
the same in effect, all doing more or less injury, all 
more or less burdensome and unsatisfactory. This 
was the sad experience of ruptured persons until Dr. 
Siuernm an, of 697 Broadway, N. Y., invented his Hernial 
appliance@nd compound, the use of which, it is said, 
“ures the most obstinate cases of rupture.” 


R. H. Macy. 

The largest Fancy Dry-Goods House in New 
York. A full assortment of Laces, Embroider- 
ies, Ribbons, Housekeeping and House-furnish- 
ing Goods. A specialty in French and German 
Goods. Lubin’'s Extracts, Fancy Fans, 
&c., at r prices, . Macy, 

St. and Sixth Avenue. 


Pimples on the Face. 


For Comedones, Black- worms or Grubs, Pimply 
Eruptions and Blotched d rations on the Face, use 
Perry’s Comedone and Pimple Remedy. It is invala- 
able. Prepared — by Dr. B. C. PERRY, 49 Bond 
St., New York. Sold by Druggists every where. 


Paragon Shirts, 


Sent by express, C. O. D., to any part of the country, 
at the following rates: ‘ 


6 Shirts, Good Muslin and Linen Fronts........ $9 00 
6 “ Better Muslin and Good Linen......... 10 50 
6 “ Masonville Muslin and Fine Linen.... 12 00 
6 ‘** Wameutta Muslin and Very Fine Linen. 13 50 
6 “ -New York Mills and Better Linen..... 15 00 


gs Directions for Measurement sent on application. 
RICHARD MEARES, Gents’ Furnishing 
Goods, 6th Avenue & 19th St., N. ¥. 


THE DOMESTIC 


Noiseless, Lock 


SEWING 
MACHINE 


forsim plicity of its 
Construction, its 
perfect mechan- 
ism, ease of move. 
ment, its great 
range of work, 
challenges the 
world for its equal 
for family use or 
for manufacturing 

WANTED in 
ai! counties where 
one is not already 
appointed. For 
Circulars, samples 
ofits work address 
Domeatic Sewing Machine Co., TOLEDO, O. 


$95,000! 
What $5 Will Do! 


SHARES SELLING RAPIDLY. 
Homes and Fortunes for some one, 
and Premiums given at once. 
HOMESTEADS——-FARMS——VILLA SITES. 
$95,000 in PRIZES 
To be distributed among Shareholders. Address, for 
articulars, Office GR PREMIUM LAND SALE, 
77 Broadway, N. Y. 


ON TRIAL —To give readers a taste of 
e its that first-class 
eae $3 magazine, the PHRENOLOGICAL JOUR- 
AL, will be sent in clubs of twenty copies or more, 
half a year, at 75 cents each! clubs of ten, at 80 centa 
each ; clubs of five, at 90 cents each ; a single copy, six 
months, $1. Sample copies Farr. No deviation. This 
offer good for three months. Address 
S. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


New! Practical! Complete! 


A HAND-BOOK of LAW 


FOR BUSINESS MEN. 


Incomparably superior to any similar work now 
published. 


AGENTS WANTED EVERY WHERE. 
D. APPLETON & CO., New York. 


THE INDEX. 
A Weekly Paper devoted to 


FREE RELIGION. 
FRANCIS ELLINGWOOD ABBOT, Editor. 
Octavius Brooks Frothingham, Thomas Wentworth 

Higginson, William J. Potter, Richard P. Hallowell, 

Editorial Contributers. 

TERMS, #200 A YEAR, 

For Sample Sony address the Editor, 

Toledo, Ohio, inclosing Five Cents. 

Tur Inpex accepts every result of science and sound 
learning, without seeking to harmonize it with the Bi- 
ble. It a ey no authority bnt that of reason and 
right. It believes in Traoth, Freedom, Progress, Equal 
R pnts, and Brotherly Love. 

be transition from Christianity to Free Religion, 

through which the civilized world is now passing, but 
which it very little understands, is even more moment- 
ous in itself and in its consequences than the great 
transition of the Roman Empire from Paganism to 
Christianity. Tux I~prx aims to make the character 
of this vast change intelligible in at least its leading 
features, and offers an for discussions on 
this subject which find no fitting piace in other papers. 


WILSON 


Under-Feed Shuttle 


SEWING MACHINES! 


$25 cheaper than 
For any other! 


licity, 
ty and Beauty they stand 
enrivatied ! For Srrrcu- 
ind, 
G, Quilting, Corp- 
Brarprxa, 


THE NEW 


g on 
are wneroelled ! 
For particulars address 
Wiken Sowing Machine Co., 


AGENTS WANTED, 0, o: 


GOMETHING NEW.—Agents a 
A 


$3000 
ear to introduce an article that sells in every house. 
with stamp, S. GiittLanp, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


in conseqneuce of 
THE LARGELY INCREASED DEMAND 
have been obliged to open 


A NEW SILK DEPARTMENT, 
IN THE CENTRE SECTION, 
Extending from Broadway to the Rotunda, 
in which will be exhibited 


(Fesrvary 25, 187), 


every description of 
SILKS SUITABLE FOR MOURN ING, 
FULL LINES OF MIKADO PopLiys, 
VELVETS AND VELVETEENS IN EVERY 
VARIETY. 

This Department will be 
EXTENSIVELY SUPPLIED WITH THE 

CHOICEST SELECTIONS, 


and at 
EXTREMELY POPULAR PRICES. 


BROADWAY, FOURTH AVENUE, NINTH ANp 
TENTH STREETS. 


Cut Paper Patterns 


OF SUITS IN 
HARPER’S BAZAR. 


Arrangements have been made to furnish CIT 
PAPER PATTERNS of the beautiful Paris Costumes 
which it is intended shall appear frequently iy Ho-- 
ver’s Bazar. These Patterns are Graven ro 

1auRK, from 30 to 46 inches Bust Measure, aud are 
fitted with the greatest accuracy, NAMYS AND 
TIONS FOR PUTTING TOGETHER BEING PRINTED ON 
SEPARATE PIECK OF THE PATTERN, 80 As to be adjusted 
by the most inexperienced. 


The following patterns are now ready: 

"ol. ITT. 
WATTEAU-CASAQUE WALKING STIT...No. 
TRAINED CARRIAGE SUIT. .............. ak 
POMPADOUR- BASQUE WALKING SUIT... © % 
SHORT -BASQUE WALKING SUIT..........% 


TRAINED HOUSE DRESS.................. 
POINTED-WAIST WALKING SUIT..... 
PEASANT -BASQUE WALKING SUL!...... 
TRAINED EVENING DRESS................ “35 
TRAINED STREET SUIT................... 40 
BLOUSE-WAIST WALKING SUIT.......... “4 
POLONAISE WALKING SUIT............... 
HIGH-WAIST TRAINED SUIT.............. “4 
VEST -CASAQUE WALKING SUIT......... 


DOUBLE-BREASTED SACQUE WALKING 
HALF-FITTING CLOAK WALKING SUIT...“ 
“ol. IV. 


WORTH-BASQUE HOUSE DRESS........... 
LADY'S GORED WRAPPER................. 


The Publishers will send either Pattern by m', 
repaid, on receipt of TWENTY-FIVE CENTS avi 
UST MEASURE. The same Patterns cost sixty 
in gold in Paris. The whole set of Nine Sizes wi! ve 
sent for $2 00. No patterns separated or exchange, 

In ordering, please specify the Number of paper cor: 
taining Suit and send Bust Measure. Dealers supplied 
at the usual discount. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 
witha NOVELTY J08 
PRINTING PRESS, 
the best press ever made fur 
the purpose, and second '9 
nove for the use of Gen- 
eral Job Printers. 
They are most admira'y 
adapted for Business Prin'- 
ing, for Church, Sablath- 
School, and Society) work. 
also for Missionary and 
cational purposes, or for a Village Newspaper 
and Job Office. Incomparably the best Preset 


for a boy or girl. 

Price of Presses, $15, $30, $32, $50. 

Send for Catalogue, with testimonials and specimens 
of plain and colored printing done on the press, 0 
BENJ. O. WOODS, Mfr., 351 Federal St., Boston, 
Mass. ; C. C. Tnvrsron, 16 College Place, New York; 
& Lepwre, 917 Market St., 
Pa.; A.C. Ke 65 West Van Buren St.,Chicago, 


GETTING UP CLUBS. 
Great Saving to Consumers. 


Parties inquire how to get up clubs. Our answer '* 
send for Price-List, and a Club form will accompany 
it, with full directions, making a large saving te cle 
sumers and remunerative to Club organizers. 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA C0, 


. 81 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
Box 5643. NEW YORK. 


OOSEYW’S COMPLETE OPERAS hess 
Voice and Piano-forte, words in two languaze 
Price $1 each. Now ready: Don Juan, Fidelio, |! et 
biere, Sonnambula, Martha, Trovatore. Isened wt 
nightly. BOOSEY & CO., No. 4 Bond St., and W. A. 
ND & CO., No. 547 Broadway. ’ 


| 

o 
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5 
Bins, 


O ACE WATER 
will dispose of One Hundred Pianos, 
Oxeans, of six first-class makers, including Wa une 
at EXTREMELY LOW PRIOKS, FOR OASH, 
MONTH, Or will take a small portion cash and bala 

in monthly or quarterly inst 
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SPENCERIAN 


STEEL PENS. 


Manufactured by the Original Inventor 
of Steel Pens. 


TE ity and perfection of 
BE CELEBRATED durability 
of these Pens are to a peculiur process of 
Carbonizing, and to the great care taken ia their mutnu- 
facture by the most skilled and experienced workmen tu 
Europe 
@ nearer approximation to the real 
La N QUILL than any thing hitherto invented, 
s a 


ur sale by dealers generally. 
tz SAMPLE CARD, containing all the 


14 numbers, artistically arranged and securely in- 
weed, sent by mail en receipt of 25 CENTS. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR, & CO., 
138 & 140 Grand Street, New York. 


“IT WAVES."" Rich, Rare and Racy as ever. Ledger sine, 
Tales, Sketches, Wit, Humor, Fen. Hombe aad Swin- 
ders ox 300 “Bwindlers *‘ventilated’’ in 1870. [tise paper for LIVE people. it 
ell, Retablished 193. It ic NOT NEW 
It ie reable, fearless, and truthful—e paper for ALL. 
EBY subscriber w 


‘| recere mounted on 
** PIONEERS OF AMERICA," ene-and-e-he 
A NOW 18 THE TIME. We guarcetes satisfaction or money 


costing $1000 to engre 
TS cents secures this a whole year, and engraving /ree 


GROUPS OF STATUARY 
By JOHN ROGERS, 
Comprising over Twenty different Designs, from 


£10 to $25 ench. 

These will be delivered at any railroad station in 
the- United States, free of expense, On receipt of the 
price. Send for Illustrated Catalogue and rice-List 


to JOHN ROGERS, 212 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
wart) -HEA-NECTAR 
ts IS A PURE 

BLACK TEA 
WITH THE 
Green-ea Flavor. 
WARRANTED 


TO SUIT ALL TASTES. 


TO THE WORKING CLASS.—We are now pre d to fur- 
nish all classes with constant employment at home, the whole «{ 
the time or for the spare moments. Business new, lightand 
proitable. Persons of either sex eesily earn from S0e. to $5 per 
evening, and “eo sum by devoting their whole time 
to the business. ys and girls earn nearly os much as men. 
Thatell who see this notice send their address, and test the 
business, we make this unperalicled offer: To such as are not 
well satisfied, we willsend $1 to pay for the trouble of writing. 
Full particulars, a valuable sample, which willdo to commence 
work on, and a copy of 7'he Propic’s Literary Companion— 
one ef the largest and best family newspapers published—r'| 
sentfree by mail. Reader, if you want permanent, profitable 
work, edd-ess F. C. ALLEN &CO., Avgueta, Maine. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER 

With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thns 
saving much time and expense. Circnlara containing 
fill information abont these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, &c., mailed free on application.  Speci- 
men-hbooks of types, cuts, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents. 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 53 Murray Street, New York. 


STEEL PENS. 


Aumerican Branch of House, 
91 JOHN ST., New York. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


HENRY OWEN, Sole Agent. 


A WONDERFUL NOVELTY.—The Com- 
44 bivation Pocket Mirror, Writing Tablet, and Pin 
Case. A perfect little bijou. An absolute necessity for 
the porte-monnaie, pocket, or work-box of every lady 
and ventieman. Needed byall. In elegant gilt case, neat. 
pretts, and useful. Try one. Sent prepaid, carefully 
packed, for only 25 cts. ;5 12 for $2, byaddressing 
the sole proprietors, HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 


Send for cheulars and samples to LAMB KNITTING 
MACHINE MANUFACTURING CO., 


The Hallowell (Me.) Satarday Gazette 
from size eb: he world, 
Bape, variety of daily uses, durability, and 
it tel for the pockets of all. It is worth the 
to examine as a curiosity. The parties are 
thr e responsible.” One sent free for 25 cents, or 
uaree for 50 cents, E.C. PAGE & CO., Boston, Mase. 

Poe ABDOMINAL WEAKNESS, or COR- 
eNCY.—Relief and Cure. S ele:'s Hard-Rub- 
and Supporters, Late patterns, indestruct- 
couted), cleanly, light, safe, comfortable. 
Phi » Bandages, &c. Estabts. : 

ilada., and $ Ann St., Send for Pamphlet. 


Prepared Flour of B 
' ran for makin 
the Diabetic and Dyapoptic 
SHEDDEN, Pharmacist, 363 
y, Cor, 4th Street, New York. 


News everything a 


trial. 
! Samples of sewing free. Agents 
Address MEDALLION MACHINE Co., 71 Nassau N. 4+ 


needle will go through. 


(Ti: NORWAY OATS. Cursrer Covun- 


 AMMOTH Corn, and Atsrke Clover. Sample 
packages sent free to Farmers: alsoa copy of the 

Stock Jovenat, by inclosing stamp to 
‘.P, ry ER & CO., Parkesburg, Chester Co., Pa. 

F Try samples of our , at $1 Weekly. 
REE TheGA ETT E, Hallowell. Maine. 


— 


D. WILSON & CO.,327 Pearl St. N.Y. fare 
W, uish Printing Ink for Harper 


CALORIC ENGINES. 


From One-Half to Four Horse Power, $350 to $950. 
ROPER'S NEW IM- 
PROVED UPRIGHT 
ENGINES. 
Kuns still! 
Puckings do not 
burn! 
No Water nsed! 
Can not Explode! 
No Ineurance de- 
manded ! 
Not Liable to get 
out of order! 
= Requires no Skill- 
Engineer, and 
ae costs to run 25 Cte: 
per duy per horse 
power. 
RUPER C. E. CO., 49 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 


IRST PREMIUM awarded by Amer. Inst. 1570. 
MicRroscoPrs, Lilustrated price-list and cata- 

Maaio LANTERNS. loguesx free to any address. 
T. H. McAuusrer, Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. Y. 


\ ON DERS OF THE AGE.—Real Working Steam- 
'Y Engine, only $1 50, and the Magic Photugraphe, 
25 cents a package. Sent every where, postage paid. 
Send to W. C. WEMYSs, 3 Astor Place, New York. 


AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 


G.G.EVANS& CO., 


GREAT ORIGINAL AND ONLY RELIABLE 


GIFT BOOK ENTERPRISE !!1 
17th Year of its Establishment! 

806 CuEesTNuT ST. § 56 N. FIGHTH §Sr., 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
BRILLIANT ATTRACTIONS FOR 1871! 
New Books! New Gifts! New Attractions! 


We will send you any book published in the United 
States, with a Gift, on receipt of the Publisher's price. 

Order any book you may desire, and it will be 
tromptly forwarded, with a Gift. ~ 


Our complete Classified Catalogue 
for 1871 just issued. 


SEND FOR IT!1t SEND FOR TIT!!! 


BOOK AGENTS WANTED. 


The subscriber is desirous of securing the services 
of many more competent Agents, of both sexes. He . 
knows well how to anticipate the feelings of that class + 
of benefactors known as Book Avents, and can confi- 
dently assure such persuns that the books he is now 
selling through that channel are works that an Agent 
may feel a pleasure in offering to the public. Another 
advantage that his Agents possess is that his books 
are all published by Messrs. Harrer & Broruers, a 
house without a rival in the character and variety of 
their publications, and in their facilities to produce 
them. Intelligent, energetic, and persevering Agents 
are realizing liberal salaries from the commissiv1 
paid. Those desiring to engage in this vocation, an 
meaning business, are requested to make application to 

AVERY BILL, Care Harper & Brothers 

331 Pearl St., New York. 

GENTS WANTED 

every where- -large profits— 
to sell a little article indorsed by 
every woman using it. It keeps 
the needle from piercing the fin- 
ger and thumb while sewing. 
With it she sews one-third faster. 
Sample and circular mailed free 
on receipt of 35 cts.; or call and 
examine. NATIONAL FINGER 
GUARD CO.,TT7 Broadway, N.Y. 


$150 a Month! Employment! Extra Inducements! 


A premium HORSE and WAGON for Agents. We 
desire to employ agents for a term of seven years, to 
sell the Buckeye $20 00 Shuttle Sewing Machines. It 
makes a stitch alike on both sides, and is the best low- 
yriced licensed machine in the world. W. A. HEN- 

ERSON & CO., Cleveland, Ohio, or St. Louis, Mo. 

TO BE MADE !—Howrable, 


MONE Easy, Useful, and Profitable em- 


ployment. Active, enterprising persons of good ad- 

dress, either sex, wanted every where to sell an article 

of use to every body. Address, for full particulars, 
H. G. BESTOR, 245 Main Street, Hartford, Conn. 


AGENTS! READ THIS! 


E WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY 

of $30 per Week and expenses, or allow a 

large commissicn, to sell our new and wonderful inven- 
tions. Address M. WAGNER & CO., Marshall, Mich. 


$5 TO $10 PER DAY. 
« BOYS and GIRLS 
ho cnz.go in our new bucziness make m to 
10 »or day in their own localitics. Full icu- 
rs sont free by mail. These in 
necd vs permanent, profitable work, should address 
atonce. Gsoros Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 
AG a salary &f $35 per week, or allow a 


large commission to sell onr new inventions. 


Address J. W. Frink & Co., Marshall, Mich. 


$10,000 A YEAR 


Can be made by shrewd and intellicent men. Little 
cap'tal reqanired. Address, immediately, 


TO $12 PER DA Y.— Extra inducements 
$ in eash and premioms to canvassers for ** Our 
Magazine,» the best One Dollar Monthly in Amer- 
ied. Specimens, 10 centa; or three for 25 cents. 

W. R. MATTISON, Publisher, Newton, New Jersey. 


MONEY 


Fasily made with our Stencil and 
Key-Check On Circulars Free. 

Srarron, Co. 
66 Lalton St., New York. 


ANVASSING AGENTS WANTED 
on a first-class monopoly; sells at once ; gives 
ENTIRE Satisfaction. Address 
MYERS MAN'F'’G OO., 104 John St., N. Y. 


GREAT DISCOVERY for removing freckles, pim- 
Positive 


Samples, free. Address S. M, Srenorn, Brattleboro, Vt. 


A SIREN, 


PCMLIGHUFD BY 
HARPER & BROI'HERS, New York. 


sw Sent by Mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


RAWLINSON'S MANUAL of ANCIENT HISTORY. 
-A Manual of Ancient History, from the Earliest 
Times to the Fall of the Western Empire. Com- 
prising the History of Chaldza, Assyria, Media, Bab- 


ylonia, Lydia, Phenicia, Syria, Judea, Evypt, Car- | 
: language than appear perpetually in 
sat- 


thage, Persia, Greece, Macedonia, Parthia, and 
Rome. By Georer Raw itnson, M.A., Camden Pro- 
fessor of Ancient History in the University of Ox- 
ford. Large 12mo, Cloth, $2 50. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE for MARCH, 1871. 


AN INDEX to HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAG- 
AZINE, Alphabetical, Analytical, Topical. Volumes 
I. to XL.: from June, 1850, to May, 1870. Svo, 
Cloth, $3 00, me 


BARNES’S NOTES ON THE GOSPELS, Explana- 
tory and Practical. Designed fur Sunday-School 
Teachers and Bible-Clasees. By Aturrr Barnes, 
Author of “Notes on the Psalms,” ‘‘ Lectures on 
the Evidences of Christianity,” &c., &c. New Edi- 
tion, Revised and Improved. Maps and Illustrations. 
2 vols. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50 per vol. 


FAIR FRANCE: Impressions of a Traveler. By the 
Author of “John Halifax, Gentleman,” “A Brave 
Lady,” “Olive,” &c. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50, 


LIGHT AT EVENING TIME: a Book of Support 


and Comfort for the Aged. Edited by Jonun Sran- 
rorp Hots, D.D. Printed from large type on toned 
paper, 4to, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $2 50. 


BEECHER'S MORNING AND EVENING EXER- 
CISES. Morning and Evening Devotional Exer- 
cises; selected from the Published and Unpublished 
Writings of the Rev. Henry Ward Beecher. Edited 
by Lyman Annort, Author of “Jesus of Nazareth,” 
on on Testament Shadows,” &c. Crown Syo, Cloth, 


SHA KESPEARE'’S COMEDY OF THE MERCHANT 


OF VENICE Edited, with Notes, by W. J. Ror, 
A.M., formerly Head Master of the High School, 
Cambridge, Mass. Engravings. i6mo, Flexible 
Cloth, 90 cents. 


ADVENTURES OF A YOUNG NATURALIST. By 


Edited and adapted by Parxrr 
12mo, Cloth, 


Briar. 
GittmMore. With 117 Lllustrations. 
$1 75. (New Hdition Nearly Ready.) 


ABBOTT'S LOUIS XIV. History of Louis XIV. 


By Joun S.C. Annort, Author of “The History of 
Napoleon Bonaparte,” “The French Revolution,” 
&c. With Illustrations. 16mo, Cloth, $120. (Uni- 
Sorm with Abbotts’ IUustrated Histories.) 


COMFORT’S GERBIAN READER: to succeed the 


German Course. By Groner F. Comronrt, A.M., 
Professor of Modern Languages and Aathetice in 
Alleghany College, Meadville, Pa., and Author of 
*“ A German Course.” 12mo, alf Leather, $2 00. 


PUSS-CAT MEW, and other New Fairy Stories for 
B 


E. ll. 


my Children. 
12mo, Cloth, $1 25. 


y 
M.P. Illustrated. 


DU CHAILLU'S APINGI KINGDOM. My 


Kingdom: with Life in the Great Sahara, and Sketc 

es of the Chase of the Ostrich, Hyena, &c. By Paut. 
Dv With numerous Mlustrations. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 75. 


DU CHAILLUS BOOKS OF ADVENTURE FOR 


BOYS: Tur Gortwta Country. — Lire. — 
Losr THE Joneur.—My Aptinet Kinopom. 4volz., 
uniformly bound, in box, $7 00. | 


ROBERTSON'S LIFE, LETTERS, ée. Life, Letters, 


Lectures on Corivthians, and Addresses of Fred- 
erick W. Robertson, M.A., Incumbent of Trinity 
Chapel, Brighton, 1847-1853. With Portrait on 
Steel. Complete in One Volume. 840 pages, large 
12mo, Cloth, $1 50; Half Calf, $3 25. 


ROBERTSON'S SERMONS. Sermons preached at 


Brighton by the late Rev. Frederick W. Robert- 
son, the Incumbent of Trinity Chapel. New Edi- 
tion. With Portrait on Steel. Complete in One 
Volume. 83S pages, large 12mo, Cloth, $1 50; Half 
Calf, $3 25. a 


THE UNITED STATES INTERNAL REVENUE 
AND TARIFF LAW (passed July 13, 1870), togeth- 
er with the Act imposing Taxes on Distilled a 
and Tobacco, and for other purposes (approved July 
20, 1868), and such other Acts or Parts of Acts re- 
lating to Internal Revenue as are now in effect; 
with Tables of Taxes, a copious Analytical Index, 
and fall Sectional Notes. Compiled by Horaog E. 
Durserr. Svo, Paper, 50 cents; Cloth, $1 00. 


ON THE TRAIL OF THE WAR. By AvExanrrr 


ndent of “ The 


Innes Suaxp, Occnsional Corres 
Svo, Paper. 


London Times.” With Illustrations. 
85 cents. 


Fresh Novels, 


BY 


ITARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 


SIR HARRY HOTSPUR OF HUMRLETHWAITE. 


By Antuony Trotsorr, Author of “The Vicar of 
Bullhampton,” He Knew He was Right,” &c. 
lustrated. Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


THR CRYPTOGREM. By James Dr Anthor 


of “The Dodge ginb,” “Cord and Creese,” ‘‘ The 
American Baron” &c. Illustrated. Svo, Paper, 
$1 50; Cloth, $2 00. 


By T. Anthor of 
“ Lindisfarn Chase,” &c. Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


THE WARDEN and BARCHESTER TOWERS. In 


One Volume. Antuony Author of 
“The Vicar of Bullhampton,” “ Phiness Fina,” “He 
Knew He was Right,” &c., &c. Svo, Paper, 15 cents. 


FROM THISTLES—GRAPES? By Mrs. 


Author of “The Curate’s Discipline,” &c. Svo, Pa- 


per, 30 cents, 


IN DUTY BOUND. By the Author of “ Mark War- 


ren,” &c. Illustrated. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


WHICH IS THE HEROINE? By Ntva Corr. 8vo, 
Paper, 50 cents. 


THE BEST PENS 


Ever yet made. Only $1 50 a 
zross. One dozen samples sent 
y mail, postpaid, on receipt of 
25 cents. Address the Wasutne- 
TON Pen Co., N. Y. 


No more delightful travels are printed in the En- 


Magazine. They are read with equal interest an 

ixfuction by boys of every grade from eighteen to 
eighty. Its scientific papers, while sufficiently pro- 
found to demand the attention of the learned, are yet 
admirably adapted to the popular understanding, and 
designed as much to diffuse correct information con- 
cerning current scientific discovery as it could be if it 
was the organ of the “Society for the Diffuxion of 
Useful Knowledge.” The great design of Harper's is 
to give correc ormation and rational amusement 
to the great masses of the people. There are few in- 
telligent American fumilies in which Harper's Maga- 


guest. There is no monthly Magazine an intellizent 
reading family can less afford to be without. Man 

Magazines are accumulated. Harper's is edited. 
There is not a Magazine that is printed which shows 
more intelligent pains expended on its articles and 
mechanical execution. There is not a cheaper Maga- 
zine published. There ie not, confessedly, a more popa- 
lar Magazine in the world.—New England Homestead. 


The moat popular and, in its scheme, the most orig- 
inal of our ines. — Nation. 


NAL 
Or 


The best publication of its class in America, and so 
far ahead of all other weekly journals as not to per- 
mit of any comparison between it and any of their 


number. Its columns contain the finest collections 
of reading-matter that are printed. * * * Its ilins- 
trations are numerous and beantiful, being futnish- 
> by the chief artists. of the country.—Busten Trav- 


Harper's Weekly deserves its primacy !n this clase of 
publications, alike for the value of its reading-matter 
and the excellence of its illustrations. The spirited 
and telling pictorial satires of Nast are a power in so- 
ciety, and are dictated in aid of a sound public opin- 
ion, and against public wrongs and follies. The ecli- 
torials on public affairs are models of discussion, 
weighty and temperate, supporting high principles iu 
an elevated tone and a chastened literary style.—Fz- 
@niner and Chronicle. 


Free from all political and sectarian discnssion, de- 
voted to fashion, pleasure, and instruction, it is jnst 
the agreeable, companionable, and interesting do- 
mestic paper which every mother and wife and sweet- 
heart will require every son, husband, and lover to 
bring home with him-every Saturday evening. —Phil- 
adelphia Ledaer. 


This paper at the ontset ocenpied a place not filled 
by ~~ American periodical, and won for itself a de- 
serve pore: It is really the only illustrated 
chronicier of fashion inthe country. Its supplements 
alone are worth the subscription price of the paper. 
While fully maintaining its position as a mirror of 
fashion, it also contains stories, — brilliant cs- 
says, besides general and personal gossip. The pub- 
lishers appear to have spared no labor or expense 
necessary to make the Bazar the most attractive —_ 
nal that can possibly be made.— Boston Saturday Eren- 
ing Gazette. - 


— 


TERMS FOR 1871, 


Tlanren’s Magazine, One Year...... $i 00 
Harver’s Weraxry, One Yeur...... 400 
Harrer’s Bazan, One Year...... 4 00 


Harren's Macazine, Harren'’s and Harren’s 
Bazar, to oue address, for one year, $10 00; or any 
two for $7 00, 

An Eztra Copy of either the MaGazine, or 
Bazar will be snypplied gratis for every Club of Fiver 
Sunscuisens at $4 00 each, in one remittance; ov, Siz 
Copies for $20 00, without extra copy. 


The Postave within the United States is for the 
Magazine 24 cents a vear, for the Werekry or Bazar 
90 cents a veur, payable vearly, semi-vearly, or qnar- 
terly, at the office where received. Snbecriptions from 
the Dominion of Canada must be accompanied with 
24 cent& additional for the Magazinr.or 20 cents for 
the Weexty or Bazan. to prepay the U.S. postave. 

The Volumes of the Magazine commence with the 
Numbers for June and December of each .vear. Sub- 
scriptions may commence with any Number. When 
no time is epecitied, it will be understood that the 
subscriber wishes to begin with the first Number of 
the current Volume, and back Numbers will be sent 
according 

The Volumes of the Weerxry and Bazan commence 
with the vear. When no timeis specitied, it will be 
understood that the subscriber wishes to commence 
with the Number next after the receipt of his order. 

When the subscriber's address is to be changed, 
both the.old and new one must be given, It is not 
necessarv to vive notice of discqntinuance. 

In remitting by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
payable to the order of Hanrrr & is prefer- 
able to Bank Notes. since, shouid the Order,or Draft 
be lest or stolen, it can be renewed without loss to 


the seuder. 


ror Apvenrisine Hanren’s Pertopreats. 
Harper's Mavazine.— Whole Page, $500; Half Page, 
$250: Quarter Page, $1560—eacb insertion. 
Harper's Weekl. —Inside Pages, $1 50 per Line; 
Outside Page, #2 00 per Line—each insertion, 
Harper's Bazar.—#1 © per Line; Cuts and Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 


Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


TARTLING DISCLOSURES. —Valuable 
information for both sexes, especially those con- 


templating marriage. Address 8S. R. SHAW, 
78T Broadway, New York. 


~ 300 to rood canvaseers, 


zine would not be an appreciated and highly welcome * 
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A GRATEFUL DISH FOR 1HE FAMISHED INHABITANTS OF PARIS. 
S:‘MITH’S. 


AMERICAN ORGANS! 
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A New and Popula: Series of Instruments now ready! 


The Manufacturers, desirous of meet) 1g the general desire for Organs with all substantial excellences, 
and at a moderate price, have lately de jigned and made a few etyles that are 


IN ALL RESPECTS SUPERIOR 


to any instruments for similar prices, \ z., from $125 to $175. 
Not only are the cases of new and asteful designs, but every part of the mechanism has been sub- 
jected to the most careful scrutiny, in| »rder to 


Combine all the Elements 
that can be looked for.in instruments | f their size. 
Numbers One, TWo, and Three are (esigned for private use. They can not be equaled by any Organs 
of their class. No. Three has a new aid exquisite Solo Stop named 


KALOPHON. 


. The tone possesses a mos’ fascinating quality, closely resembling the real 
VOX HUMANA, being delicite and sympathetic, and free from the disagree- 
able tremor that haunts mos. of the miscalled VOX HUMANA stops. 


Numbers Four and Five will be foi'nd equally effective in the parlor and chapels of moderate size. 
No. Four has an Octave of Sub-Bass, ¢.ad No. Five both Sub-Bass and an Octave Coupler, giving a great 
increase of power, but with no sacrifici’' of sweetness. 

All these new styles have cases of {imilar design, of which a specimen is given in the accompanying 
engraving. But no ink picture does ustice to the style, because the quict harmony of cuvlor and the 
elegance of finish can not be represent d. 

Wherever these instruments have be¢ 1 seen and heard they have commanded the most unqualified praise. 

Larger and More Costly Styles are ¢ so offered, of which the Catalogue of the Manufacturers will give 
full information. 


Send for a Circular! Addres 


THE SMITi AMERICAN ORGAN CO., Boston, Mass. 


ERT RY Sow 
& SHOES+ 


} THE NEW EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINES 


Prove a perfect success! The Com- 
pany stands p red to meet all de- 

or Circnlars, Sam -, to 


Bowery, N. Y. 


INVENTORS who wish to take 
PATENTS out Letters Patent at? advised to 
counsel with the Ec.jtors of the 


Scirntiric Amrricat, who have 
rosecuted claims before the Patent Office pr 23 Years. 
heir American and European Patent A.rency is the 

most extensive in the world. Charges | ss than any 
other reliable agency. A pamphlet, wit! full instruc- 
tions to Inventors, is sent gratis. Addre ts 

MUNN & CO.,37 Park Row, New York. 


the celebrated HOME SHUTTIE SEWING 
MACHINE. Has the wnder-fee , makes the 
| ** lock atiteh” (alike on both sides , and is frelly 
| licensed. The best and cheapes family Sew- 
ing Machine iu the market. Ad Iress JOHN- 
SON, CLARK. & CO., Boston, Aass.: Pitts- 
burgh, Pa.; Chicago, Ill.: or St: Lonis, Mo. 


| (*20 r (lay). to sell 
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BISHOP & REIN, 


JEWELERS, 
Under Fifth Avenue Hotel, New York, 


OFFER FOR SALE 


DIAMONDS, EMERALDS, PEARLS, CAMEOS, 
Roman, Florentine, and Byzantine 
MOSAICS, 


and other 


FINE JEWELRY and SILVERWARE. 
WATCHES ofall the principal makers. Sole Agents 
of M. F. Dent & Co. (Watchmakers to the Queen), 33 

Cockspur Street, London. 
We call particular attention to our fine assortment of 
CORAL JEWELRY. 


SURVEYING INSTRUMENTS 


Of our own manufacture, graduated on our Dividin 

Engine, the largest and only accurate one iu the Uni 
tes. We make but one quality. Transit, $170; 

¥ Level, $135; Vernier oo ass, 6 inches, Price 


t free. NT & CO. 
179 Water St., N. Y. 


THE ALBION. 


ENLARGED AND IMPROVED. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS, $4 00 per Annum. 

The Engravings and Chronfos furnished as pre- 
miums are imported expressly for the Albion, and 
are worth double the amount of Subscription. Spec- 
imen copy, 10 cents. 

** AGENTS ARE OFFERED GREAT INDUCEMENTS. 

** Tux on Liserat TERMS. 


39 Park Row, N.Y. P.O. Box 1668. 


The Ladd Patent Stiffened 


Gold Watch Cases, 


For Movements of American Manufacture. 
In Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Sizes. 
The most elégant, durable, popular, and the best 
Gold Watch Cases ever made for so little money. 
For sale by leading Jewelers throughout the coun- 
try. Descriptive Circulars sent on application, by 
J. A. BROWN & CO., 
11 Maiden Lane, New York. 


Lucy Randall Comfort’s New Story, 
“BARBARA'S. LIFE.” 


This exquisitely beautiful and touching story, by 
Lucy Comrort, Author of Challoner’s 
Heart,” ‘‘Flora Fairfax,” ‘‘The Belle of Saratoga,” 
&c., will be commenced in No. 175 of THE FIRESIDE 
COMPANION, which will be issued Feb. 20. Those 
who have read either of the above stories know what 
to expect from the accomplished anthor. The Fireside 
Companion is the handsomest, liveliest, and most in- 
teresting family literary paper in the country. It is 
also the cheapest, because the best. Just send along 
your subscription, and see if it is not. Subscription 
price, Three Dollars per year. 

GEORGE MUNRERO, Publisher, 
Beekman St., New York. 


TIME MONEY! 
A Waltham Watch 


WILL GIVE YOU 


A GREAT DEAL OF TIME FOR A. 


VERY LITTLE MONEY. 


We publish a very interesting pamphlet entitled a 
“HISTORY OF WATCHMAKING.” It is beautifally 
illustrated with fine engravings, and is clearly printed 
on fine paper. We send this gratuitously to any one 
who will send us their address, and it will be found very 
interesting to both Watch Wearers and Watch Buyers. 
With it we send our descriptive Catalogue and Price- 
List ‘of Waltham Watches. It will afford us pleasure 
to send them to every reader of Harper's Weekly. 

Address (no stamps required for return postage), 


HOWARD & CO., 


865 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 
ALL PRICES REDUCED SINCE FEBRUARY 1st. 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


Organs & Melodeons. 


The Oldest, Largest, and Most Perfect Manufactory 
in the United States. 


46,000 


Now in Use. 


No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the 
same popularity. 


sz Send for Price-Lists. 


Address BUFFALO, N.Y., 
Or CHICAGO, ILL. 


OOLEY 
YEAST, 

POWDER 
TRY IT, SOLD BY GROCERS 

tHE WATCHES mane sy tHE 


NEW WATEH fp. 
ARE THE BEST § FREAPEST. 


Asx to Sez Tuem. 


— 


4 


Factory, Springfield, Mass, 


BALL, BLACK, & C0, 
565 & 667 Broadway, N.y, 
INVITE ATTENTION TO THEIR LARGE STOCK 


Waltham Watches, 


PROOP OF THEIR SUPERIORITY. 
NEW YORK CENTRAL RAILROAD. 


Locomotive Derartuent, Dry 
Roongster. 
Gentlemen,—I have no hesitation in saying that I be. 
heve the great majority of locomotive engineers have 
found, by experience, that Waltham Watches are the 
most satisfactory of any for their uses. They run with 
the greatest accuracy and steadiness, notwithstanding 
the rough riding of an engine; and as I have never 
known one to wear out, they must be durable. I hope 
to see the time wheu railway companies generally wi!! 
adopt your watches, and furnish them to engineers and 
conductors. In my opinign, it would greatly tend to 
promote regularity and safety. Yours respectfully, 
CHARLES WILSON, G. Chief Engineer, 
Brotherhood of Locomotive Engineers, 


Security and Safety. 


WEST WISCONSIN C0. 


7 PER CENT. GOLD BONDS 
(Free of Government Tax), 
FIRST-MORTGAGE 
LAND-GRANT 


SINKING FUND 
ef the 
WEST WISCONSIN RR. W. CO, 
Denominations, 
$500 AND $1000. 
ONLY FIFTEEN YEARS TO RUN, 
From January, 1870, Convertible into 
Stock and Heceivable for Lands at Par. 
Land Grant of over One Million Acres 
from Government. Upon to- 


gether with the Road and all its Prop- 
erty, these Bonds are a 


FIRST AND ONLY MORTGAGE. 


Lands exempted from taxation for 15 
years b 120 Miles 


1810N, 


rived, with rapidly increasi 
$4 Miles more Road to 


An 
Air-Line from St. Paul and the North- 
west to Milwaukie and Chi - Total 
amount of Mortgage, $4,000 Esti- 
mated value of Lands alone hy dou- 
ble that amount. 
PRICE, 90c. with Accrued Interest, 
at which figure they pay, at present pre- 
mium on Gold, 9 percent. per annum to 
the investor. The Trustees are the Hon. 
WILLIAM H. LEONARD, Ex Chief 
Justice of the Supreme Court, State of 
New York; J.D N STEELE; and 
JAMES GOODSON, P., England, where 
a large amount of the nds have been 
sold. These parties are required to see 
that proceeds of land sales are ~ ‘re 
solely to the paying of these Bonds. 
COUPONS Payable January and July. 
The connections of this road with the 
Northern Pacific and the whole North- 
west, as well as its Eastern connections, 
will be seen from a Pamphlet and Map, 
which can be obtained at the office of 


WHITE, MORRIS, & C0,, 
No. 29 Wall Street, and 


GWYNNE, JOHNSON, & DAY, 
No. 16 Wall Street, N. Y., 


Bankers and Financial Agents for the 
Company. 


SWISS CARVINGS, 
WOODEN 


Wedding Presents. 


PH. JESELSON, 
545 BROADWAY, New York, 


HARD-WooD 


BOARDS AND YENEERS. 


Especial attention is called to our 


HUNGARIAN ASH, FRENCH BLACK-WAL- 
NUT, AMBOINE, THUYA, AND TULIP WOOD, 


Just to hand and unusually choice. 
Also on hand our usual complete assortment of 
PLANKS, BOARDS, AND VENEERS. 
GEO. W. READ & CO., 
Nos. 168, 170, and 172 Centre St., New York. 
Factory, Nos. 291 Monroe St., and 398 Madison St. 
Send for Catalogue and Price-List. 


POLLAK & SON, 

Manufacturers 0 

Genuine MEERSCHAUM GOODS. 
Ambers, Repairing and Boiling. 
Retail Store, 27. John 

middie of the 
Send for Circular. 


« thirty an 

six weeks by simple remet The recely will be 

sen tage free, to all afflicted. 

Rev rs. MEAD: Drawer 176, Syracuse, ! New York. 
CALLING CARDS FOR 50 CTs. 
Sent to any add postpaid. 

should have oo Printed in latest 


Bvery 
L& CO., 
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FREDERICUS REX (OLI) FRITZ). 


(A FAVORITE SONG IN THE PRUSST\N CAMP.) 
Frepentors Rex, our King and our. ~rd, 
He called to his soldiers to buckle ¢ 1 sword, 
Two hundred battalions, of squadror ten score, 
And to each man some sixty cartouc ies or more. 


“You rascals!” His Majesty was pl¢ ised to say, 
“Like men every one you serve me to-day: 

They gradge me Silesia, the Grafsch ift of Glatz, 
And the one hundred millions locked jp in our Platz. 


“The Empress and French are in lt ague, as I find, 

And the empire of Rome with th pair has com- 
bined; 

The Russians have fallen on Prussi n land, too: 

Up and show them what Prussians ir earnest can do! 


**My Generals, Schwerin and Field: Marshal Keith, 
With Ziethen, are ready, and arme< to the teeth; 
Potz Mohren, Blitz, Hagel: French, lok to your ears; 
You little know Fritz and his old ( jrenadiers. 


“*Now, Louisa, adieu! Don't cry: | ever fear: 
Some bullets fly crouked, remembe|, my dear; 
Ifeach bullet went straight and plui ip into its mark, 
We kings should be soon left alon’ in«the dark. 


‘“*The musket-ball makes but a litt 2 round hole, 
The cannon-ball knocks apart body and soul; 
The bullets are all nade of iron aid lead, 

Yet many a shot misses many a hi ad. 


“Their guns of calibre are smaller, and fewer ; 
From Prussia the foe get ne cannc }, be sure. 
Tie Swedes have such cursed bad m ney, you know; 
What the Austrians have, time will speedily show.” 


Fredericus Rex, whom the laurel w ‘eath crowns, 
If you'd only but now and then plun jer some towns— 
Fredericus Rex, ere your banner w 3s furled, 

We'd chase you the devil clean ou! of the world. 


~ 
- — 


WHAT A GHOST-STC RY DID. 


in the dark!” 

The door opened, heavy steps vere heard, and 
a voice said, ‘*All in the dark!” - 

‘*Papa, how you startled us ” said a girl's 
voice, almost from the floor—th¢.’speaker sitting 
on the hearth-rug, one knee slig htly raised, her 
two hands clasped over it, and n-ithing visible in 
the semi-darkness of the room bu a heap of white 

muslin with the moonlight strear ing full upon it 
through the large unclosed bay- ;indow, a simi- 
lar patch of white 9 yard or two pff, and a dark 
figure sitting on a low chair at t e other end of 
the room, with two bright bars joving in front 
—a pair of knitting-needles—st »wing the busy 
mother at her constant occupatiin. One of her 
favorite maxims was, ‘‘Always >e doing some- 
thing.” 

She certainly carried it thorou ghly out herself. 
The same could not be said of ier daughter on 
the rug: she dearly loved what | he called ‘‘ rest- 
ing” (from what, it was difficult jo say); but, be- 
ing an only child, she got a gooc. deal of her own 
way. So when, on leaving the lining-room, she 
and her cousin had begged for h ilf an hour with- 
out lights, Mrs. Vernon had on t jis occasion given 
up her maxim, and they were ¢ il thoroughly en- 
joying the darkness which, as FE Jen Vernon said, 
** makes one feel so sociable.” 

The gentlemen—the father, : bachelor uncle, 
and a boy cousin home from ] ton for the holi- 
days—staid some time over the r wine, adhering 
to the old custom; and it wa on opening the 
drawing-room door to join the ladies that Col- 
onel Vernon exclaimed, ‘‘All it the dark!” 

On hearing his daughter answ +r ‘‘ Us,” he said, 
*“‘Who are us? I can see m body.—George,” 
as by the sound he guessed his prother was tum- 
bling over the furniture, ‘‘take ‘are; don’t break 
your knees, or my chairs. It’ this silly child's 
fancy, | know: dreaming in he moonlight or 
gossiping—pulling your neighb rs to pieces—eh, 
Nelly?" 

“What « shame! Fancy mamma talking 
scandal! What have you and | Jncle George been 
discussing—something very int: resting ? You've 
been stich along time! Whe 2’s Ned ?” 

**Gone to look after his nw ferrets. That 
boy is wild after any kind of sport. But there 
he is just what I was a* his ag +, so I oughtn’t to 
grumble. Here he cou-es.—V ell, have you seen 
after the new treasuve ? Jon's hadn't forgotten 
to feed them, had h2:”’ 

** No, I never supposed he h d; but it’s as well 
to besure. ‘They <aould have p enty to eat at first. 
I mean to have rare sport ne tt week; and you 
girls can come too, if you like, ” 

** Thank you, most polite of soys!” rejoined his 
cousin. ‘They were’very fond >f each other, but, 
cousin-like, were always chafing. ‘* Oh, I for- 
got; yore not a boy; Etor fellows are never 
boys, always men. I won't oj endagain. I beg 
the whole school’s pardon, fro a the head master 
tothe smallest fag. Don’taniihilateme. Also, 
it is as well you should knov , that white thing 

ou are so quietly walking upc 1 is my dress—not 

y any means meant for you to make a carpet 
of.” 

‘**T’m so sorry, Nell! but | thy are you sitting 
in the dark? Are you tellin | ghost-stories? I 
declare it would be a jolly tim } for a good story ; 
that moonlight looks ghostijied enough. I'll 
promise to scream or faint—v hich is the correct 
thing ?—or I'll carry any of yu out that do, and 
dip you in the fountain—war anted to cure any 
fainting or hysterics.—Does any one know a 
story? Nell, you're always eady to talk, and 
you .° first-rate at odd bits of information; can't 
you tell one ?” 

** No, I can’t; and, what's nore, I don’t think 
[ ever heard a real ghost-stor| ; I certainly don’t 
remember it.—Mamma, you used to tell us lots 
of stories; did you ever tell ts ghostly ones ? or 
can you think of one now? JI should like it of 
all things—shouldn't you, C mstance ?” turning 
to her cousin, who had been ; Jent since the male 
addition to the party. 7 4 


only fit for silly old women. 
_ George is much too sensible,” said Ned. 


curiosity ). 


And they were quite startled by the earn- 
est, almost imploring tone. 

There was a movement in the darkest corner 
of the room, as George ‘Temple (Mrs. Vernon's 
brother) advanced to the fire-place and felt for 
the bell. 

** T’ll ring for lights.” 

**Oh, uncle, don’t!” exclaimed Nelly. | 

‘*T say, uncle, did you ever see a ghost ?” call- 
ed out Ned at the same moment. 

** Don't talk nonsense,” George Temple replied. 
He rang the bell sharply, and then, groping his 
way to the door, left the room. 

‘*Has George gone ?” said Colonel Vernon. 
** Poor fellow! he feels it, I do believe, as deeply 
as ever.” 

‘* Yes,” replied his wife; ‘‘George is not one 
to forget. I did not remember him when the 
children were talking about ghosts; I ought to 
have stopped them. No wonder he could not 
bear it.” 

‘*Mamma, what is it? Did uncle ever see a 
ghost? What made him so odd?” 

‘*T don’t believe in ghosts; such rubbish is 
I'm sure Uncle 


‘** Do tell us, aunt!” gently entreated his sister 
Constance. 

Even your curiosity roused, Constance !” re- 
plied Mrs. Vernon, with an attempt at a laagh— 
a very poor attempt, too. 

‘* No, dears, 1 don’t think I can tell you. It 
is a very sad story; my poor brother has never 
got over it. You know how quiet, almost sad, 
he is. I remember him the brightest, merriest 
fellow possible—always full of fun and high spirits. 
But no wonder. How I wish I had stopped the 
subject to-night! I believe it will bring the whole 
scene back, and quite prey upon him, though it is 
so many years ago.” 

“You must tell us, please—oh, do!” And 
Nelly came and stood beside her mother, putting 
one arm round her neck. 

‘* Papa, make mamma tell us. There can’t be 
any harm in it. We'll never repeat it, I’ll solemn- 
ly promise—won’t you, Connie, and Ned, too?” 

‘**All right,” the Etunian said; ‘‘ I don’t mind 
hearing, though I am not 80 curious as you 


No, I should think not—it lookslike it!” ( Nel- 
ly’s propensity to tease getting the better of her 
** But you are not compelled to stay ; 
you can retire into the garden, and show your 
manly disregard of our weakness; only don’t 
come to-morrow and try to get it out of me—I 
won't tell you 2 word. Mamma dear, you will 
tell us, won't you? I hear John bringing the 
lamp; so, if your story is very horrible, we sha’n’t 
be so frightened. Was itarealghost? I didn't 
think there were such things.” 

** My dear, it was the consequences of a ghost- 
story, not the story itself, or even seeing a ghost, 
that affected your uncle. I dare say, like Ned, 
he does not believe there are such things, though 
I confess I do.” ‘Then, turning to her husband, 
**I don’t see it will do any harm to tell them, as 
they wish it so much. What do you say? It 
may warn Ned never to do such a thing.” 

** [hope he doesn’t require such a terrible warn- 
ing. ‘The whole thing was most unpardonable. I 
have only heard your account; but if I had been 
present I think I should have half killed Major 
Gordon ; he certainly would have got a thrashing. 
Yes, you had better tell them, if you like; only 
remember, all of you, the subject is never tu be 
mentioned again before your uncle—mind that. 
I'll go and see after him now; perhaps he is in 
the library.” 

“Now, mamma, we are all attention; do be- 
gin. 


It is many years ago (began Mrs. Vernon)--I 
was a girl of sixteen—when my father took a 
house for a year two miles from a small water- 
ing-place on the Yorkshire coast. It was a very 
quiet place. The only house of any consequence 
near ours was a handsome one, with large park 
and beautiful gardens, belonging to a Mr. Mas- 
terton, whose family only lived there three months 
in the year; spending the rest of their time in Lon- 
don, or at a larger place he had in Northumber- 
land. Our house—a sort of enlarged cottage, 
with all kinds of odd windows in still odder 
places, and covered with different creepers—was 
just outside the park gates. We had been living 
there about two months—my father and mother, 
your aunt Constance and myself; George, being 
then in the army, was with his regiment in Can- 
ada, but we expected him home, on leave, the 
next mail—when we heard the Mastertons were 
coming to Holme Park for their annual visit. 

We were very anxious to see them; they would 
be our nearest, in fact, our only, neighbors for 
three months—the clergyman of the parish be- 
ing an old bachelor, much liked by my father, 
but taking little notice of Constance and myself; 
and we hoped to be great friends with the family 
at the Park. 

There were two sons and four daughters—the 
two youngest being girls, about our own ages, 
sixteen and fifteen. ‘The Mastertons arrived on 
a Friday. Our old Scotch nurse always said, 
** No good came of any thing begun on a Friday ;” 
and this visit was ever after her pet illustration. 
The dining-room windows of the cottage com- 
manded a capital view of their gates; and we 
two girls spent that afternoon one at each win- 
dow, and were rewarded after long watching by 
seeing the gardener’s wife at the lodge, in a great 
state of fuss, opening the gates and staring down 
the road at least half an hour before a close car- 
riage, a private omnibus, and three cabs from the 
station drove up. The gardener’s wife and the 
servants were the only people we saw that day. 
As the horses in the first carriage slackened their 
pace, turning in at the gate, a gentleman’s voice 
called from the window, ‘‘ How are you, Mrs. 
Collins—flourishing, I hope? I'll come and see 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


Not much 


now Colonel Masterton, the man so well known 
in India, to whom your uncle writes so frequently. 

We saw the Mastertons at church the next 
Sunday. After the second service we went, as 
we usually did, to the vicarage for tea, where the 
Holme Park party also came: Mr. Masterton— 
a thorough country squire, strong and active, fit, 
in spite of his sixty years, to hold his own across 
country after hounds, and a capital shot; his 
wife, pale and delicate-looking—the sort of wo- 
man you feel assured leaves every thing to be 
decided by her husband when young, and by her 
daughters when they grow up; two daughters 
and a governess; the eldest daughter, Margaret, 
and her second brother remaining behind in Scot- 
land visiting some cousins. 

The Guardsman, considering afternoon service 
a work of supererogation, remained at home, 
strolling about the stables, smoking. 

I don’t know how it was, but I took a fancy 
to Charley Masterton immediately. Charley, you 
must know, was not a boy, but a young lady of 
twenty. Her proper name was Charlotte; but 
her father, of whom she was the especial pet, had 
re-christened her Charley when a very little girl, 
because she was a regular little pickle, more like 
a boy than a girl; and the name had stuck to 
her ever since. She was not really handsome, 
still less would you have called her pretty; but 
she was essentially bright-looking—no other word 
suited her so well. I can hardly describe her 
particularly ; yet shé stands as vividly before my 
mind’s eye now as she did in bodily presence 
more than twenty years ago. 

She was a general favorite, especially with gen- 
tlemen; they called her ‘‘so fascinating,” and 
seemed all of them more or less in love with her 
dark eyes, irregular features, and bright, speaking 
face, set off by quantities of brown hair always 
very fashionably dressed. She was proud of this 
hair, often saying it was her only beauty, so she 
must make the most of it. I remember think- 
ing, that first Sunday, how I should like to have 
my hair done the same way, and to be a ‘‘ come- 
out” young lady like her. 

At first Charley talked principally to the vicar, 
inquiring after half the parish. Presently she 
turned to me, asking about a peculiar Russian 
cat we had, saying she was quite foolish about all 
kinds of animals—we must come and see her col- 
lection—and then she went on to other subjects. 
She must have found both Constance and me 
very stupid. We had seen very little of the 
world, and were shy; but Miss Masterton did 
not seem to mind that, and took such trouble to 
amuse us, and make us talk, that before she rose 
to say ‘‘good-by” we were quite charmed with 
her; in fact, we liked all the family, and the lik- 
ing seemed mutual; the elders of both houses 
making out many commen friends. So in a 
short time we became very intimate; hardly a 
day passed without our meeting; and when my 
brother George caine home it continued just the 
same, i 
George was then thirty: tall, with gray eyes, 
straight, well-cut features, golden-brown hair and 
whiskers—in short, a very nice-looking young fel- 
low ; and very proud we were of him. 

The Mastertons had a party of gentlemen stay- 
ing with them for shooting, and George, being a 
great sportsman, was at Holme Park daily. 

It would take too long to tell you how George 
Temple and Charley Masterton fell in love with 
each other; but so they did; and though there 
were difficulties at firs-—Mr. Masterton object- 
ing to his daughter marrying a soldier, and Char- 
ley being too sensible to wish him to leave the 
army, though he was quite willing to do so for 
her sake—yet, on the whole, their course of love 
ran pretty smoothly; and it was settled they 
were to be married in six months, so as to join 
his regiment in Canada the next summer. 

Mrs. Masterton had an idea her daughter was 
being exiled to a kind of Siberia, and moaned 
continually over it; and Charley's spirit of fun 
often prompted her to horrify her mother by pre- 
dicting she should come back a regular colonial 
officer's wife, calling people by their surnames, 
and perpetually talking of ‘‘ our fellows.” 

Those six months were a very merry, happy pe- 
riod for us. ‘The Mastertons spent most of the 
time at Holme Park, and we grew to like our fu- 
ture sister-in-law more and more. ‘The days 
passed quickly, and March came, and the im- 
portant day and all necessary arrangements were 
settled. 

It was two days before the wedding—that was 
fixed for the 8th of April, a Thursday. The 
Monday before, Charley said to my mother, in her 
coaxing way, she should like to spend a last even- 
ing at our house—could she come that night ? 
The next day all the guests for the marriage 
mg arrive, and she could not well manage it 
then. 

So it was settled that she, George (who dined 
almost daily at the Hall), and any of the others 
who liked, should walk across the park after 
dinner. 

Accordingly, about eight o'clock (people dined 
earlier twenty years ago than they do now), we 
saw them coming—Charley, George, Margaret 
Masterton (Charley's eldest sister), her brother 
Robert, and a distant cousin of theirs—Major 
Gordon, who, his regiment having recently come 
— ay country, spent much of his time at Holme 
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I must describe hin fully, or you w; 
understand his part in the eatastiopbe nantly 
Alan Gordon, the yeunger son of Scotch 

was wonderfully superstitious, and a 
at curious ‘‘ uncanny” stories. [It 

then, and has done so often since, are z 
really believed what he said. However, he }, d 
real way of talkin 


His stories were very odd—decided]y ; 
ble—not to say against all reason ; ben boca 
to believe them himself so thoroughly that, against 
your will, they impressed you. I believe they had 
that effect upon many strong sensible men I 
know my father, the most practical person aliy 
used to say his tales were most unaccounta}| 
but **Gordon’s head was ina mist, like his 
tive mountains,” 

All that generation of Gordons were more or 
less in the same way. Of late years I have mer 
several of them, and have heard them gravely de. 
clare the gift of second-sight was in their family 
I am sure Alan believed so, though it seems yp. 

“heard of in these days that educated people could 
be so superstitious. 

Putting aside this belief in ghostly appearances 
in other respects Major Gordon was a sensible 
man, extremely agreeable, and a general favorite 
in society. He was about forty—a tall, powerful 
man, with light hair, and a round, good-natured 
face; but his naturally merry expression was 
spoiled by a habit of rolling his eyes when speak- 
ing, till often only the whites were visible. [He 
was a thorough soldier; had been much on for. 
eign service; consequently the Mastertons knew 
very little of him. Indeed, I do not think the 
= part of the family had even seen him tij] 

is visit to Holme Park some two months before ; 
but they liked him much now, Charley especially, 
She was always asking about his adventures, 
and getting him to tell her stories. She owned 
they frightened her; that she could not bear to 
think of them afterward ; still there was a fasci. 
nation in them. 

I don’t know whether I ever told you, one eu. 
rious thing about Charley was her horror of the 
dark. A dark room sent a shudder through her. 
It was extremely silly, and she often said as much), 
knowing nothing could hurt her; but still the 
fear remained. She never seemed able to get 
over it. I donot think any power on earth would 
have tempted her to stay five minutes by herself 
in perfect darkness. We used to fancy she had 
been frightened, when a child, by a foolish nurse: 
but that never was proved. You can imagine how 
we all, and especially the Masterton boys, teased 
her, calling her ‘‘a goose, and afraid of her own 
shadow ;” but it was of no avail; and all had at 
last become so used to her fear, no notice was 
taken of it. 

Well, that Monday night they came—three 
Mastertons and Major Gordon. It was a lovely 
night; the air warm as June, the moon just ris- 
ing as we went across the lawn to mect them. 
There were exclamations on the beauty of the 
weather, and many hopes that Thursday would be 
as fine; my father laughingly telling Charley, 
** If it rained, she must put off her wedding : rain 
was so unlucky.” 

Upon this Major Gordon, who was walking 
with my mother. and Margaret Masterton, turned 
round, and said, in fun, 

**Mark my words, Charley, that wedding of 
yours won't come off—you will see. Remember 
the proverb, ‘ There's many a slip,’ etc.’ 

We little thought, as we listened to her merry 
reply, ‘‘ If Captain Temple changes his mind, 
you ll have to take compassion on a forlorn dam- 
sel and marry me yourself ; and that will be a pun- 
ishment for your impertinence, Sir; for I shall 
plague your life out "—we little thought how sad- 

y true his words would prove. 


na- 


I must make my story short, though it is diffi- 
cult to do so, remeinbering, as I do, every action 
—nay, every trivial word spoken that evening. 
They passed unheeded-at the time, till the awful 
end of that merry party stamped every thing con- 
nected with it on my brain, till nothing will ef- 
face the impression. 

We lingered some time in the garden, then 
went into the house and had tea; and it must 
have been nearly tenyo’clock when, sitting in the 
drawing-room talking, Margaret (poor girl, it has 
quite Haunted her Aince to think that she pro- 
posed it) said, 

‘*‘Alan should tell one of his stories. —Mrs. 
Temple, have you ever heard one of Cousin A+ 
an’s ghost-stories? He tells them wonderfull. 
Wouldn't you like to hear him? Charley 
ually believes in ghosts, and Alan says she 1s 4 
good as a Scotchwoman !” 

Several of us exclaimed, 

‘*I¢ would be capital fun ; and Major Gordon 
must tell one.” 

He agreed; but said the lights must be pat 
out; no one could tell a good horrible stor) 7 
the face of two lamps and four candles ; and } 
the blinds were up, there would be just the prop 
er ghostly light. He had his way; and 
member well how bright the moon shone, or 
ing the grass look like snow, contrasted with t . 
intense blackness of the clump of tall trees s0™ 
twenty yards off. cdo 

The room we were in had a large bow-wine® 
at one end. Close to this window, but rather ne 
shadow, so that only the outline of his — 
was visible, sat Major Gordon ; near him, - 
low chair, was Margaret Masterton ; and : et 
ley was on the floor at her feet, with her ne 
clasped on her sister's knee, and her eyes by 
out into the moonlight, apparently fasciate 
the weird shadows. The rest of the party he 
scattered in other parts of the darkened = fajot 

‘“‘Tt is at least ten years ago,” began J ae 
Gordon, ‘‘that I was taking 4 wanking hire 
through the northern part of Sutherlanas 
It is a curious part of the country for such ? nd 

ition; I cam hardly say-why I chose #7? 
from its being almost the only spot?" 


; I a | ‘*Don’t do any thing of the sort, Maria, I do | you to-morrow ;” and that was all. | 
| reward for three hours’ patient watching. 
| The next day was thoroughly wet, and no one 
| came to the lodge, as we half hoped they would 
a in spite of the rain; but at half past four a dog- 
ba | cart, driven by a groom, came trom the house, 
ft clearly bound for the station. An hour passed 
; before it returned, with a fair-haired man of six- 
it and-twenty and a small bull-terrier occupying the 
16 front seat, a magnificent deer-hound lying at the 
i | man’s feet, the groom and two huge portman- 
Tt | teaus being at the back. The driver was the 
# s | | eldest son—then a lieutenant in the Guards— 
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I knew literally nothing of. I _ 
been shooting woodcock with some 
Hebrides, and a very jolly party we mac or “0 
r sport was over we all went cast one . 
r- Stour I left them, starting on my own hook, 
* vite of much chaff at my choosing such a 
pots and such a time—the end of November 
es tour. 1 suppose none of you have been 
It is just about the wildest, 
desolate place you can wild, 
wand scenery that impresses one with a oe 
ion mingled with a sense of one’s own insignif- 
ns Ne | walked day after day through im- 
sa 8 tracts of moorland, hardly ever meeting a 
human creature, & feeling of loneliness and utter 
desolation—a sort of hopelessness of ever ome 
arriving at civilization—came over me, and | ; - 
colved that, as it was my first, so it should be 
mv last visit to Sutherlandshire. 
“s] must tell you there were hardly any inns. 
| generally slept at farm-houses. The people 
were hospitable, though primitive, and my wel- 
come was generally cordial, I went on in this 
way for a week, when, feeling I had had quite 
enough of it, I started one morning from my 
sleeping-quarters, intending to walk some twenty 
miles to a town on the coast, whence a coac 
went monthly to Inverness. I missed my way ; 
for, as night began to close, I found my road 
stopped by a small river, with no means of cross- 
ing it. I followed the banks for perhaps three 
miles. At last I saw a light; on nearer ap- 
proach I found it came from a considerable-sized 
Though now inhabited by a farmer, it 
had evidently seen better days; there were re- 
mains of handsome gates; part of the original 
house had been pulled down, part converted into 
farm buildings. , One wing remained perfect, and 
toward a door in\the centre of this I directed my 
steps. After much knocking, the door was open- 
ed by a servant-girl, who stared when I asked if 
I could have a bed for the night; and, saying 
she would ‘ask the master,’ shut the door. 
When the master came—a rather stupid though 
pleasant-looking man—he seemed doubtful, was 
afraid they had no room for strangers, but would 
see; I might come in and have a rest and a bit 
of supper, if I pleased. Nothing loth, I follow- 


native land 


mense 


wife was busy preparing the meal; and in a few 
minutes we sat down to enjoy it—myself, the 
farmer, his wife, the girl who had come to the 
door, three or four farm laborers, and an old 
woman, deaf and seemingly half-witted —the 
farmer's mother, as I found afterward. 

“After supper I asked about my: bed. Then 
arose a difficulty. The wife said, ‘There was 
noroom.’ Isuggested, * The kitchen would do,’ 
She said, ‘The mother slept there.’ I asked, 
‘Was there another house near?’ She said, ‘ Not 
for six miles.’ At last the farmer whispered 
something to his wife. She exclaimed, ‘ For 
Heaven's sake, don’t put the gentleman there!’ 
I asked, ‘Where?’ And the man explained. 
There were two rooms they had never used ; 
there were queer noises in them—he believed 
they were haunted; but perhaps one of them 
might be better than the big barn, the only al- 
tenative? I said, ‘Certainly; I would face 
the ghosts.’ And, in spite of the earnest en- 
treaties of the wife, so it was settled. 

‘I went with the farmer to inspect the rooms, 
and chose the smaller ofthe two. There was no 
furniture in either, but the farming men brought 
in three benches ; we placed them side by side, 
spread some blankets en them, and my bed was 
realy. A glorious fire was made up, and, in 
spite of ghosts, I congratulated myself on my 
quarters, On returning to the kitchen for my 
knapsack, the moment I appeared the old woman 
ran toward me—I had no idea any thing so bent 
and crooked had such pace in her—and, flinging 
herself on her knees before me, prayed me, ‘ For 
God's sake, do not sleep in that accursed root !’ 

‘This rather startled me; but I thought her 
out of her mind, so tried to soothe her, assuring 
her nothing was likely to happen; I was sure 
there was nothing in the roems, and wondered 
they did not use them. She only grew more 
earnest, sobbing and rocking herself backward 
and forward, crying, ‘I should be dead before 
morning? She knewI should! It was just the 
same before!’ 

“Her words seemed strange, but she looked 
a poor, demented creature ; so, finding my sooth- 
ing quite ineffectual, I cut the matter short by 
taking my bag and leaving the kitchen. I wish- 
éd the farmer yood-night outside my door, and 
was alone. The hot kitchen, after the long cold 
walk, had made me drowsy. Before many min- 
utes I was in bed and asleep. How long I slept 

know not. Something, I can hardly tell what, 
awoke me. Thé@ fire had burned low; still there 
Was sufficient light to see there was no one in the 
room save myself; but an icy chill crept over me, 
* Consciousness of not being alone possessed me. . 
: = up and ‘stared round. There was nothing. 
“uli the feeling grew stronger. Suddenly I heard 
eat ‘in—another, deeper, louder, nearer—and a 
corpse's, was laid on my shoul- 
frose in : arted round; every particle of blood 

veins, for I saw—” 
Minion Gordon uttered a loud, 
ery was a trick, The whole 
frighten us: but—the effe “His 
effect was terrible. His 
we y ed when, almost joined to 
earful cry—a long, agonizing 
I shal ‘ae Se never realize what it was like. 
spirit being to Orget it. It seemed really like a 
er still Ned 6 out of its body. Another, loud- 
ended, but ing, Suddenly—not as it were 
in the middle—and Charley 
heavily on her sister's knee. 

up, Major Gordon said, 


ened, are —— ? You're none of you fright- 


wm laid her hand on Charley's head, 


‘“My darling, what is the matter? Didn't 
ou know that it was only Alan’s nonsense? I 
his voice directly 

Then, as she grew frightened at the silence, 
‘* Oh, Charley! what is it? Do speak!” 


But there was no answer. George sprang 
across the room. 
**She has fainted! Bringalight! Some one 


get a candle, or any thing!” 

He lifted her up; lights were brought, and 
she was laid on the sofa; but still she neither 
moved nor spoke. George kept repeating, 

‘** She has only fainted, she has only fagated.” 

But I saw how his whole frame shook, and 
his face became deadly pale; and a dreadful fear 
came over ine that she would never speak again. 
Alas, alas, it was so! Charley Masterton was 
dead ; had died of sheer fright! She lay there 
with an awful terror fixed on her face. We all 
stood round for some seconds, too awe-stricken 
to do any thing—George, supporting her head on 
his arm, repeating over and over again, 

‘*She has only fainted! Can't you see it is 
only fainting ?” | 

But at last he grew silent. 
spoke, 

‘*T will send for a doctor.” 

He walked to the door, and we heard him out- 
side giving orders for the groom to start imme- 
diately. When he came back, laying his hand 
on George’s arm, 

‘*My poor bey!” he said, **I have sent for 
Blake ; but I fear—I fear nothing can be done.” 

Then turning to young Masterton, 

‘*Some one must break this to vour father ; 
can you do it?” 

At his words Robert Masterton roused him- 
self; since the first he had stood motionless by 
the sofa, hardly realizing his sister's state. Now 
he started, stooped, pressed his lips on her fore- 
head ; then, all of a sudden seeming to under- 
stand, strode across the room to where Major 
Gordon sat, shook him roughly by the shoulder, 
saying in a voice low, but fierce with concentra- 
ted passion, 

‘*You murderer! look at your work! How 
dare you try your devilish trick upon her! Go 
and tell my father you have killed his daughter ; 
you are the fittest person to tell him. Go! By 
Heaven, if Temple does not kill you, I will!” 

When Charley was first laid on the sofa Alan 
Gordon looked once on her face. _ He had seen 
death too often to doubt its aspect now. Then 
he walked to the window, sat down, burying his 
face in his clasped hands, and never moved till 
he heard Robert’s words. Now he sprang up, 
confronting him haughtily, a savage frown dark- 
ening his face; gradually it faded ; a look of in- 
tense pain succeeded—a look of almost agonized 
regret; and he answered in a low, broken voice, 

**T never meant to hurt her. I would give 
my life, ay, ten lives, to undo this night’s work ; 
I did it in fun—devilish fun, you say right-—but 
—but—” Here a sob broke his voice: he walk- 
ed to the door, then said, ‘‘I will go and tell 
them! It will kill my uncle; I shall be a 
double murderer.” 

His hand was on the door. Suddenly he turn- 
ed, rushed across the room, flinging himself on 
the floor by the sofa. 

**Oh, Charley! dear Charley! you can not be 
dead! It is not true! I have not killed youn! 
Say so! Oh, speak!” 

My mother gently pushed him away, saying, 

‘*Go—do go; you can do no good; don’t 
stay here.” 

He rose, staggered across the room ; my father. 
followed him out and shut the door. 

We that remained tried various restoratives, 
feeling their utter uselessness, but from a feeling 
of restless anxiety to try something. Then the 
doctor came. A brief examination only con- 
firmed the worst. It was all over, poor Char- 
ley’s short bright life; and nothing remained but 
to carry her home—the senseless body to its earth- 
ly home. But the spirit, the kind, loving heart? 
ah! we could not doubt whither that had gone— 
to the only true home, compared with which the 
brightest, happiest earthly lot (and Charley's had 
been a very bright, happy one) fades into utter 
blankngss. 

I can not describe the rest. You must picture 
to yourself the father’s intense grief, the mother's 
silent anguish; the awful stillness in the house 
so lately resounding with merry wedding prepara- 
tions, as they bore her, a pale, silent corpse, on 
the very road she should have traveled a happy 
bride, under the half-finished arches the village peo- 
ple had been busy all day erecting; the church-bell 
sadly, solemnly tolling out the twenty-one years. 
It must have been just midnight, for the bell had 
hardly ceased when the clock struck twelve; and 
I remember well the awful shudder I felt (it 
seems to creep through me now)—the feeling 
some one else must be dead, that that bell would 
never be still—would go on tolling forever. 

I need not tell you how George felt this cutting 
off at one blow of all his happiness. Poor dear 
fellow, he has never got over it yet. It was very 

uiet, very deep grief; I do not think he ever 
shed a tear. Never to this day has he spoken of 
her: but I have seen him—ay, not a year ago— 
shudder and turn pale at the careless mention of 
the name Charley; and I am very sure his only 
wish, his only hope, has been to follow her, to 
meet her again, never to be parted. But people 
do not die for wishing; and after long years in 
India (he went there six months after her death), 
after active service during the mutiny, and many 
hardships, he is still a strong man; but, as you 
all know, he always seems one burdened, almost 
broken down, with heavy, secret sorrow. And 
this was the cause—a seemingly trivial thing, 
which many would call a harmless practical joke ; 
and yet look at the awful consequences ! 

Major Gerdon I have never seen since ; he left 
the country immediately, and for many years was 
never even heard of; but I believe he is alive still. 


Then my father 


‘The Master:on family are scattered ; 
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some married, some dead— But hush! not an- 
other word on the subject: here comes your un- 
cle George ! 


PARIS IN 1815. 

Now that the Prussians have captured Paris, 
it may be useful and interesting to recall a few 
of the episodes of the foreign attack on that city 
after the abdication at Fontainebleau, and after 
Waterloo and the Hundred Days. As regards 
the last-named epoch, we can not do better than 
consult Mr. John Scott, who, to a certain extent, 
may be regarded as the prototype of Dr. William 
Howard Russell, and (Xenophon’s claims always 
reserved ) as the first ‘* special correspondent from 
the seat of war” for the English press. Mr. Scott 
was the editor of a London newspaper called the 
Champion ; afd hastening to Paris as fast as the 
Margate hoy, the Dover éoach, and the Calais 
mail-packet would allow him, to ‘‘do” the cap- 
tured city, he sent home some very graphic nar- 
ratives of the spectacles he had witnessed, and of 
which we purpose to give a few brief extracts. 
Mr. Scott likewise had a friend who watched 
from day to day the collapse of the First Empire, 
and who has jotted down some very curious notes 
of the gradual tumbling to pieces of that stately 
structure. Here is Paris on the 20th of June, 
1815, two days after Waterloo had been fought. 
*‘A rushing whisper,” writes the diarist, ‘* per- 
vades Paris, increasing to a buzz in the cafés, 
that the army has suffered a great defeat. Lu- 
cien Bonaparte has sold out twelve millions of 
francs to-day. Stocks fall to fifty francs” (about 
their present quotation on the Paris Bourse). 
** Nine o'clock, evening. ‘The news keeps us all 
on our feet. People throng toward the Tuil- 
eries, the Barriers, etc. Report of a battle lost 
gains ground. Bonaparte, they say, has been 
killed. Jerome has arrived wounded from head- 
quarters. ‘The officers and Bonapartists evince 
consternation.” Well they might; for Welling- 
ton was swooping down upon Paris like a sand- 
storm on a caravan in the desert. ‘* Wednesday, 
21st, nine o'clock, morning. The army is lost, 
annihilated. Bonaparte is in Paris, wounded, 
killed! Not two hundred of the Imperial Guard 
remain.” (The Imperial Guard, the old one at 
least, ran away in the Sauve qui peut at dusk 
from Mont St. Jean, and were safe and sound 


some weeks afterward on the banks of the Loire.) | 


** The Allies are marching on Paris, The Cham- 
bers are sitting, in consequence of a hasty sum- 
mons. The police interfere harshly with the as- 
semblages in the streets, to stop the circulation 
of the dreadful tidings. ‘The royalists become 
at first agitated with hopes, then enthusiastic and 
regardless of restraint. The representatives de- 
clare La patrie en danger; they proclaim their 
own permanency, and that he is a traitor who 
shall attempt to dissolve them. Regnault\de St. 
Jean d’Angely is not allowed to read the Emper- 
or’s bulletin to the Chamber. ‘The ministers are 
ordered to appear at the bar. Immense crowds 
surround the palace of the Legislature; but the 
crowd behaves very well. A member expresses 
his surprise that Bonaparte has not yet sent his 


abdication. Stocks rise to fifty-five francs fifty 
centimes.” (They rose because the moneyed and 


influential classes were eager to get rid of Napo- 
leon, and were quite ready to welcome the allied 
armies, In England the funds generally expe- 
rience a slight fall at the death of a sovereign. 
Nobody can exactly tell why; for stock-jobbers 
would seem to be superior to such little human 
weaknesses as sorrow and commiseration ; but at 
the death of Queen Anne the funds rose. ‘The 
common people were very fond of the ‘‘ good 
Queen Anne,” and mourned her death most pit- 
eously ; but she was a Jacobite, and her death 
came just in time to prevent her recognition of 
the old Pretender as her successor. The ineom- 
ing of the house of Brunswick, desired by the 
moneyed classes, was assured, and stocks rose. ) 

And so from day to day goes on the diarist. 
He proceeds to tell how the command of the Na- 
tional Guard was given to Marshal Macdonald, 
and how the abdication of the §Emperor was 
strongly advised by Prince Lucien, by Caulain- 
court, and Fouché—the last, Duke of Otranto, 
the second, Duke of Vicenza, owing every thing 
to defeated Cesar; the first, his own brother. 
How the rats desert the sinking ship! On the 
22d, Napoleon’s surrender of the crown, which he 
picked up out of the gutter, was announced by 
proclamation. ‘The funds opened at fifty-nine 
francs, with great applause and some cries of 
** Vive le Roi!” Disturbances took place in the 
Palais Royal, caused by decorated officers at- 
tempting to make the passers-by cry “‘ Vive [’Em- 
péreur !” Stocks closed at sixty-two franes fifty 
centimes. Please to remember that all this time 
the victorious British, and the Russians, Prus- 
sians, and Austrians were getting nearer and 
nearer Paris. On the 23d young Napoleon was 
‘‘ambiguously recognized by the Chambers,” 
and stocks fell two per cent. Extraordintiry 
speeches were made by Ney and Labédoyere, the 
halters round whose necks were rapidly tighten- 
ing. The next day an attempt was made by the 
Fédérés (who may be described as the Belleville 
patriots of the period) to disarm the National 
Guard, and proclaim the Sec@hd Empire, or the 
Republic, or something else nice and hot and vi- 
olent. The revolt was put down, and at noon 
commissioners left Paris for the head-quarters of 
the Allies. ‘* Many projects,” the diarist writes, 
‘‘ were announced among the anti-Bourbonists. 
The regency was the favorite, with modifications 
—namely, the Empress to be regent, or her broth- 
er, the Archdagge Charles” (an Austrian field- 
marshal!). ‘* According to others, the crown 
should be offered Beauharnais if the 
young Emperor is rejected ; or to the Duke of 
Orleans” (he afterward became Louis Philippe 
I.); ‘‘or to an English prince!” 

On the 26th there was a rumor in Paris that 
Marshal Ney had heen tried, condemned, and 


executed ‘‘ snugly.” ‘‘ It is an undoubted fact,” 
observes the diarist, ‘‘ that he has betrayed Bona- 
parte.” But the bravest of the brave was not 
destined to die as a traitor to his old master. 
Curiously, it was the Bourbons who had the very 
strongest reason for entertaining the conviction 
that the man who, when he took leave of Louis 
XVIII. at the Tuileries, promised to bring back 
Napoleon in an iron cage, had betrayed them ; 
and so soon as the second restoration was suc- 
cessfully accomplished it was by the Bourbons 
that the luckless Prince de la Moskova was snug- 
ly tried, condemned, and executed. By Tuesday, 
the 27th, Napoleon, who still lingered at the 
Elysée, hesitating as to which power he should 
give himself up, and vainly entreating for a safe- 
conduct to the United States, was currently 
spoken of on the boulevards as ‘* Monsieur Bona- 
parte.” At five in the afternoon a ministerial 
bulletin appeared, containing the information 
that the Allies “were at Noyen, St. Quentin, 
Guise, and Avesnes, and that Blucher with his 
advanced-guard was at Compiégne. The Prus- 
sians were at Compiégne only the other day 
(1870), and smashed a large quantity of the im- 
perial crockery-ware at the palace. Crowds of 
peasantry began to flock into Paris through the 
Portes St. Denis and St. Martin, and intelligence 
arrived that a royalist insurrection on asgrand 
scale had commenced in La Vendée. At ten 
o'clock at night the sound of cannon was heard 
in the direction of Meaux. 

On the 28th the Allies were within a day’s 
march of Paris. : During the forenoon small 
bodies of French troops entered the city in the 
greatest disorder. The groups of poor country 
people flocking in, with cart-loads of furniture, 
provisions, cows, horses, and sheep, continucd to 
be a most distressing spectacle. Paris, however, 
was ** perfectly tranquil,” and ‘‘ Mr. Bonaparte” 
was at Malmaison. ‘*‘ Never, to my recollection,” 
writes the diarist at eight o’clock in the evening, 
**not even on days of festivity, have I seen so 
many genteel persons on the boulevards, from 
the Rue de la Paix to the Porte St. Martin, as 
to-day. Crowds of-elegant females are prome- 
nading, brought out by the critical state of public 
affairs, yet looking cheerfulness and confidence. 
Miserable remnants of half-destroyed regiments 
are constantly passing before these gay compa- 
nies, but the eyes here are not much connected 
with the heart. The middle of the boulevard is 
crowded with infantry, cavalry, and artillery, go- 
ing and coming to and from the head-quarters— 
where? at the gates of Paris! Close to these 
horrid trains of destructives people are sitting on 
chairs, reading the newspapers, eating ices, and 
sipping lemonade. Is it not more than probable 
that, in a few hours, these seats will be filled with 
the dead and the dying? What reason have we 
to feel confident that Paris will not be sacked ? 
We are Parisians. That is the reply.” ‘At 
ten o'clock at night,” records this Parisian Pepys, 
** the first Prussian prisoner has just passed ; he 
was escorted by five grenadiers of the National 


Guard, and walked along dejectedly, leading his. 


horse by the bridle. I hope, for the sake of the 
nation, that his escort will be able to protect him 
from the fury of the ruffians who now compose 
the French army.” 

From two until seven in the morning of Fri- 
day, the 30th, the guns were heard roaring in the 
plain of St. Denis. The departure of Napoleon 
for Rochefort (where he gave himself up to Cap- 
tain Maitland) was officially announced. ‘* The 
soldiers appeared in the streets half drunk, and 
crying Vive /Empéreur ! (poor devils!) with the 
ferocious expression of untamable brutes; their 
rage against the Prussians, the royalists, and the 
English is in the last degree ferocious.” The 
principal part of Vandamme’s corps had now ar- 
rived ; alarm spread, most of the shops were shut, 
and there were expectations of a great combat 
on the morrow. Attgn o'clock at night the gos- 
sips of the boulevards said that the intention of 
the Allies was to blockade Paris. ‘* The Paris- 
ians have become all of_a sudden in terror of 
famine, and crowds are flocking to the merchants 
to purchase provisions. The public spirit is very 
low.” 7 

On Sunday the situation became somewhat 
more defined. ‘The idea of resistance @ outrance 
seemed to have been abandoned by the chiefs of 
the provisional government, who may in. part 
have owed their change of mind to a very terse 
message sent in by Blucher, who observed, that 
if an immediate surrender did not take place it 
would be his painful duty to bombard Paris until 
not one stone remained on another. There was 
some fighting, and much more manceuvring, on 
the 3d of July ; and the diarist“asks if Welling- 
ton is again ‘*‘ waiting for seven o'clock in the 

*evenifig”’—a curious confirmation of one of the 
most hotly disputed Waterloo stories. At two 
in the afternoon the firing ceased, and Bondy, 
and Guinon were the head-quarters 
of tHe Allies, whose commanders refused to treat 
with any but the municipal authorities of Paris. 
Some of the marshals visited the British lines, 
and ‘‘interviewed” the Duke. 
more the diarist: ‘‘ Five o’clock in the afternoon. 
AN ARMISTICE Is CONCLUDED—terms unknown— 
universal joy. Stocks sixty-two.” 

On the ensuing Thursday, the 6th, the barriers 
of. Paris were quietly given up to the foreign 
troops, and the remains of the French army 
sulkily marched out westward, to be known for 
some months afterward by the appropriate name 
of *‘ Les Brigands de la Loire.” A body of 
2000 National Guards proceeded to St. Denis to 
pay their respects to Louis X VIII., that unwieldy 
exile having come by easy stages from Ghent so 
far toward his faithful capital. On Friday, the 
7th, the Prussians took possession of the Paiace of 
the Tuileries ; and on Saturday the white flag of 
Bourbonism was hoisted on all the public build- 
ings side by side with the national ensigns of 
Austria, Russia, Prussia, and England. Con- 
summatum erat, The Prussians were in Pee. 


And now once . 
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THE LADIES OF AREQ JIPA. 
By JACOB ABBOTT. 


The City of Arequipa.—Conetruction of he Dwelling- 
ouses.—Earthquakes.—The Ladies Arequipa.— 
How they Dress. — Fashion of Going ‘o Church.— 

Pages on the Retired List. 

Tue city of Arequipa is situated i: one of the 
most charming valleys inthe world. it is among 
‘the Andes; and though it is within the tropics, 
its position is so elevated that no int :nse heat is 
ever experienced there, and a slight frost is the 
extreme of cold. 

The valley occupies « region of ve 'y consider- 
able extent, and isa scene of perer tial beauty 
and fertility. It is filled with smi] ng villages 
and fruitful fields, and is surrounded moreover. 
with mountain scenery of the most stupendous 
grandeur. ‘There is but one draw ack to the 
charm of this earthly paradise, and ‘hat is that 
it lies in the very centre and strong; 10ld of the 
domain of earthquakes and volcanic jre. Beau- 
ty and fertility and perpetual sumn.er, with in- 
cessant exposure to sudden and oy rwhelming 
destruction. 

The people build their houses of stone, one 
story, and of very massive masonr}:, and with 
vaulted roofs of timber-work or st ine. They 
make a recess in the thickness of tie wall for 


HA 
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the bed, and have very few openinjs for doors | with the cold than by earthquakes, or by fever | 
or windows, for fear of diminishing jhe solidity | and ague. 


of the edifice, and thereby impairinj its power 
to stand firm under the shak- 
ings which it is destined to nn- 
dergo. 

They build no chimneys, for 
it is sehlom cold enough to re- 
quire a fire, except for cook- 
ing: and they have various 
contrivances for disposing of 
the fumes produced in cooking 
without building tall chim- 
neys to be toppled down. The 
ground beneath them is sub- 
ject at all times to fits of groan- 
ing, rumbling, and trembling : 
and the voleanoes near may at 
any time break out into fear- 
ful eruptions. ‘The city has, 
in fact, been repeatedly de- 
stroved by these disastrous 
outbreaks; but as a commo- 
tion of sufficient magnitude to 
demolish the dwellings and 
crush the occupants to death 
is not likely to occur oftener 
than once in a century, the 
people of each generation con- 
clude, very philosophically. 
that the period of compara- 
tive repose will ‘* outlast their 
time; and so they enjoy their 
fruits and their flowers and 
the loveliness of their climate 
and scenery, and eat and drink, 
and marry and are given in 
marriage, in nearly the same 
peace and quietness as those of 
us in other patts of the world 
enjoy, who have more stable 
foundations for our homes. 

The kind of shaking, how- 
ever, to which they are at all 
times subject, magnificent and 
beautiful as their country 1s, 
and genial as is their climate, a 
recalls to mind the reflection | 
of the New Fugland father, 
who, when his children were 


complaining fretfully of the winters cold, and ' being now chiefly the common descendants of 


The people of the country are of a mixed race, | 
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AN INTERIOR IN AREQUIPA. 


wishing that they lived ina warmer ‘limate, told | the Spaniards, who were the first Europeans to | 
them that it was a great deal better 0 be shaken ; colonize and seitle in these countries, and of 


LADY OF ARFYLiIVA N FULL DRESs, 


the aboriginal inhabitants, who, | 
when the Spaniards came, had 
ilready Attained to a very con- 
siderable degree of advancement | 
in civilization. ‘The superiority, | 
however, of the European race 
and of the European civilization 
has asserted itself very strongly 
in the process of amalgamation, 
the European arts and usages 
and language and fashion of | 
ilress having become greatly pre- | 
dominant over those of the na- 
tive tribes. The style of dress, 
for example, follows as closely | 
as the distance ail the uncertain 
means of communication will al- 
low the general type prevailing 
in France and Spain—modified, 
however, in some degree by the | 
taste and usages of the natives. 
(our lady readers can judge, per- 
haps, from the examples which 
we here give—and for which we | 
are indebted to the drawings 
made on the spot by a French 
naturalist, who has recently giv- 
en to the world a full account 
of a journey made by him through 
these countries—how far the la- 
dies of Arequipa have attempt- 
ed to improve upon the French 
. models through the influence of 

. aboriginal ideas of elegance and 
beauty. 

The mantilla, as in all Span- 
ish countries, is a very import- | 
ant article of this attire; not only, 
it is said, on account of the func- 
tion it fulfills as a covering, and 
of the gracefnl wavings and folds 
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costume, however, which they adopt for this 
pose, so far as we can judge from the repre 
tion of it which our author gives, seer,< 
cline far more toward the Indian ty 
ward the European. 

They have, moreover, a special dress for th 
church, there being often in Catholic countrj . 
some very commendable restrictions in rec a 
to the amount of gayety and display adminibie 
in the toilet when going to engage in the casted 
duties of «divine service in the house of God 
The church: dress of the Arequipa lady is always 
black, made, both in respect to the cutting and 
the trimming, in a.comparatively simple man- 
ner. The dress and the mantilla are both of silk 
the latter being trimmed with lace, ang worn 
in such a manner that the lace forms a species of 
ruftie, which is brought forward about the face 
Indeed, the dress is so made, and so arranged in 
the wearing of: it, that the whole of the person 
except the features of the face, is covered. 

In the back-ground of the picture is seen ay 
Indian boy following the lady, and carr ing over 
his shoulder the carpet upon which his mistress 
is to kneel at her place in the church. Such a 
carpet as this is used instead of the cushions and 
covered benches employed in other parts of the 
world, The fashionable ladies pride themselves 
on the possession of such a page as this, an In- 


pur- 
S€nta- 
tO im. 
pe than to- 


dian boy from the mountains being preferred, 
é.. | 2 haa Such a boy, bought of his parents, is often sent 

it is said, as a valuable present to a lady by a 


gentleman friend. One is often promised by 
geutleman to his daughter, or to any lady whom 
he is specially desirous to please—so much so 
which it assumes in the endless Variety of forms |; that when a company is setting off on some tour 
which it may be made to present im its different | of business or exploration among the mountains 
adjustments, but also on account of the eharm- | in the interior it is not uncommon to hear, 
among other words of fare- 
well, the reminder, ‘* And be 
sure not to forget to send me 
my little Indian boy.” 

A person who has made such 
an promise can redeem it with- 
out much difficulty, as the half- 
savage father and mother can 
generally be easily induced, for 
a moderate consideration in 
the shape of money or of such 
merchandise as they prize, to 
give up their boy to this serv- 
| Of course, while these pages 


their mistress, they are treated 
somewhat as favorites, being 
often petted, and always nice- 
ly dressed. But when this 
time is passed they become 
**superannuated,”’ as we might 
say—a fate which sooner ot 
later befalls them all, and, of 
course, comes much. earlier 
with some than with others. 
The poor things are then, of 
course, stripped of their finery, 
and turned off, some into the 
kitchen, and some into the 
street, to earn their livelihood 
as they can. 

The ladies of Arequipa set 
a very high value upon jewels 
and gems, and greatly prize 
them —not only as personal 
ornaments, but as votive offer- 
ings at the shrines of the Vir- 
gin and of the saints, with 
which the churches abound. 
The images and the dolls 
which are every where set up 
as aids to their devotion are 
profusely and very richly dec- 
orated with gold and gems; 
which treasures, as our author 


Mal 
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' ing gracefulness of person and movement which | states, though very much exposed, are effectually 


the wearer herself displays in the manifestation | protected by the sentiment of veneration and 
of it. ‘The head-dress is elaborate. There is a | awe which even the worst men there feel in re- 
high comb, and below 
it, behind, an -arrange- 
ment of artificial hair 
hanging in pendent 
curls, which the French 
writer calls ‘* weeping 
curls,” as we would say 
weeping willows.”— 
The plumage of the bird 
of Paradise is a favor- 
ite ornament for the 
hair, and, with it, imi- 
tations of insects or 
flowers in gold and pre- 


cious stones, which are 
attached to the ends of SOX 
slender spiral wires, \ ~ Be* 
where they swing trem- 
nlouslt to and fro with ~ 
every movement of the ~\ ~S eS 
wearer. SSR 
The fan is almost un- >. —SS 
known as an article of SS 
(lress, the climate never 
requiring the nse of any 
cooling contrivance of ~ 


that kind. For some- 

thing to take its place 
as a means of oceupa- 
tion for the hand they sy 
carryasmallbag. These 
bags are made of ya- 
rious forms, and are 
embellished with every 
conceivable variety of 
ornamentation. 

The ladies of Are- 
quipa are very fond of 
riding, and they man- 
age their horses with : 
great dexterity. The LADY OF AKEQUIPA DRESSED FOR A RIDE 
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DRESSED FOR CHURCH. 


GOING TO CHURCH IN AREQUIPA. 


spect to the objects and places consecrated to the | eler without the least compunction, to gain pos- | temptation of despoiling of the smallest jewel There are a great many of these images in the 
service of religion and of the Church A robber | session of his purse, would be overwhelmed with | the carved and painted image of the Virgin in a | churches, representing the Virgin and Christ in 
vho wonld waylay and murder a helpless trav- | remorse and horror if he had yielded to the | church. different forms, being impersonations of divinity 
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HOSPITAL FOR WOUNDED SOLDIERS IN THE PALACE OF VERSAILLES. ; 
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presénted iu various aspects, and i| the exercise 
of very diverse functions. Althoug } the doctrine 
of *‘ the Church” is that these differi nt effigies are 
only so many modes of awakening a feeling of 
veneration in the minds of the wors hipers fur one 
single supreme and spiritual divini y, it is to be 
feared that the poor people do no always look 


beyond the sign to the thing signi ied, but that | 


this adoration stops with the imag ps, which are 
thus regarded by them as so many ¢ ifferent gods. 
Indeed, the conceptions which all men form of 
divine things, in their inmost hea ‘ts, are really 
influenced far more by the mental ¢ iltivation and 
development to which they have attained, and 
are less controlled by what they are old or tanght, 
than is generally imagined. A } sgan philoso- 
pher will sometimes form, from thi multitude of 
gods presented to his mind by the theology, or, 
rather, the mythology of his time , an ideal di- 
vinity that is spiricual and one, an | of which the 
multitude of deified personages are only rude and 
imaginary embodiments, suited ‘0 minds not 
much advanced beyond the capaci y for material 
impressions and conceptions ; whil |, on the other 
hand, the Christian worshiper w iose thinking 
and reasoning powers are wholl, uncultivated 
will be in great danger of adorir z the pictures 
and images themselves, that are p esented to his 
view only as symbols of one unsee | and ineffable 
power. For the true well-bein of man the 
means of cultivation and develop 2nt for the in- 
tellect, and spiritual guidance for the soul, must 
be supplied together. 


WAR NOTES AND INC (DENTS. 


AFTER PEACE—WHA 


Tue Allgemeine ZeituMPMeisct ssing what is 
to be done after the fall of Paris, leprecates the 
extension of the war further to th: south, as cal- 
culated to attenuate the German lines, and ex- 
pose them to incessant guerrill:; attacks. It 
points out that, even if a truce an preliminaries 


of peace are arranged, the troops ‘rill not be able 
very soon to evacuate France. 
tiations will probably be more pro racted than at 
Prague. 
have to be called and ratify the treaty. 
then the soldiers will have to awa t the payment 
of the indemnity and the fulfillme it of other ob- 
ligations. 
had to pay the comparatively sma { indemnity of 
£28,000,000, and the not less m:« Jerate sum of 
£64,000,000 as compensation for private losses, 


T ie peace nego- 


A National Assembly, noreover, will 
Even 


After the peace of 181! , when France 


the foreign occupation did not en irely cease till 
November 30,1818. 7 


THE MILITARY POWER OF FRANCE. 

Tue editor of the Cologne Gaz tte thinks Ger- 
many has rendered a great serv ce to the rest 
of Europe by destroying the mi itary power of 
France. ‘*‘ How immensely string the defens- 
ive power of France hitherto was ” he says, ‘‘ we 
are now learning by this war to pei teive. The for- 
tresses of Metz, Strasburg, Schel stat, Breisach, 
Marsal, Phalsbourg, Thionville, Toul, Verdun, 
Soissons, Laon, Montmédy, Mi‘ ziéres, Amiens 
(the citadel), and Pérone we hz se already con- 
quered with more or less loss. The capture of 
Paris, Belfort, Besancon, Lyons, Langres, Long- 
wy, Cambrai, Douai, Valencienn 's, Arras, Lille, 
Cherbourg, Brest, irrespective | f the southern 
fortresses, still remain, and if s iccess is not to 
be doubted, time, money, and loss of life are 
requisite. It is an uncommot.y concentrated 
military power, this always varlike- minded 
France; and that we are now r dically destroy- 


ing its power, and thereby secur 1g peace to Eu- | 


rope for a long time, is a great s irvice which the 
German people are performing | or the future of 
all European states.” 


THE GERMANS IN FI ANCE. 


Tue German forces on Fren h soil comprise, 
according to the calculation of a Berlin paper, 


591 battalions, with 575,100 mm; 424 cavalry 


squadrons, with 66,400 men ; 2 \0 batteries, with 
74,100 men and 1680 guns; i: nd 12,600 engi- 
neers—making a total of 728,40) men. The ef- 
fective strength on the Ist of J¢ nuary was about 
510,000 men, and so many re jerves are being 
sent that it will hardly fall be! »w this number. 
Sixty-two Landwehr battalions | rom the old prov- 
inces, and sixty-two battalior; from the new 
provinces and Saxony, are av ilable for active 
service if required, and a porti)n of these have 
already been directed to undert ke etappen duty. 


SNUBBING A PRI {CE. 


Tue Courrier de la Girond:, confirming the 
news of General Changarnier- having snubbed 
Prince Napoleon when he mad overtures to him 
at Brussels for a Bonapartist r¢ storation, vouch- 
es for the authenticity of the pllowing extract 
from a letter written by Char zarnier himself: 
** In returning from the post: pffice, whither I 
had gone to throw in the letter! > which you now 
respond, I was closely followed by Plon-Plon in 
person. I was surprised to see this big, fat per- 
son filling up my poor little ps lor; but I pre- 
served my soldier's sang-froid, nd, without ask- 
ing him to sit down, inquired iow it happened 
that'I had the honor of his vi it. After many 
compliments, impossible to be repeated, about 
my importance and my renown. Plon-Plon add- 
ed: * You alone can save Franc }, and put an end 
to this war. The Empress is bi t une brute (sic). 
You must be Regent, and brit g back the little 
Prince. I can guarantee yo) the assent of 
Prussia and Bismarck. You vill assemble on 
the frontier 150,000 of our pris »ners, command- 
ed by generals of your own ‘hoosing. When 
you shall have executed the members of the 
provisional government, and sjme few hundred 
— scoundrels, order will b| permanently re- 

red. If vou agree to this p' pposal, I have an 


| property. 


agent ready to take the news at once to Count. 
Bismarck.’ ‘ Prince,’ I replied to him, ‘I have 
done with romancing, and will not put my hand 
to such an absurd romance as this.’ And then I 
showed him the way down stairs.” 


NARROW ESCAPE FROM DEATH. 


A Jewisu resident at Dantzic, who ,on the 
outbreak of the war followed the German armies 
as sutler, has written to his friends informing 
them that he was recently taken prisoner, tried 
as a spy, and condemned to death, together with 
his partner, a Christian. ‘The latter was first 
shot, and the Jew was already bandaged, when 
the words ‘‘Schma Israel,” the commencement 
of the prayer offered up by every Jew before 
death, struck the ears of the French major who 
was presiding over the execution. He imme- 
diately ordered the suspension of the proceed- 
ings, and turning to his soldiers told them that 


the accused was very possibly innocent, and di-. 


rected that he should be remitted to prison. ‘The 
major theg examined more closely the prisoner's 
papers, arrived at a conviction of his innocence, 
and procured his release. ‘The major, it is ex- 
plained, like many French officers, was a Jew, 
and his conscience forbade his executing an un- 
just sentence on a fellow-believer. 


PERILS OF BALLOON TRAVEL. 


Tue Independance Belge gives an account ot 
a perilous balloon descent near the sea-coast. 
The balloon, which left Paris on Monday morning 
at seven o'clock with two passengers and a great 
bulk of correspondence, was seen to pass over 
Brussels the same morning. The persons in 
charge had been told by the chief of the Aero- 
nautical Department in Paris that with the force 
of wind then blowing their progress would be 
about five leagues per hour. ‘I'wo hours after 
their departure they were over Brussels; but, 
relying upon the information they received, they 
believed they were not more than ten leagues 
from Paris, and therefore feared to descend, lest 
they should fall into the hands of the Germans. 
They continued their course, but in less than an 
hour they came within sight of the sea. The 
balloon was then 13,000 feet from the earth; 
but the travelers, perceiving the perilous nature 
of their position, immediately cut open the silk 
in various places. . The descent was made with 
fearful velocity, and when the car dashed upon 
the earth the two travelers were thrown out, but, 
although they fainted, they were not seriously 
hurt. One packet of dispatches was also thrown 
out; but the balloon, with the remainder, after 


‘being relieved from their weight, immediately 


rose. It was ultimately seen to fall into the sea. 


MAN AND SOLDIER. 


A GERMAN artilleryman states, in a ‘letter to 
his parents, that on entering Méziéres he was 
proud, as a soldier, of the effect of the guns, but, 
as a man, he cursed and shuddered at the war. 
Though not very soft-hearted, and though he had 
seen Strasburg and much destruction and wretch- 
edness, the appearance of Méziéres surpassed ev- 


ery thing he had previously witnessed. Scarcely * 


a house was uninjured, and the church was partly 
in ruins. From the very first house—or rather 
ruin—which they passed, the besieging troops 
heard the word *‘ canaille” uttered by a woman, 
who clenched her fist;at them. One of the sol- 
diers would have gone up to her, but he held 
him back, for the woman was doubtless stand- 
ing on the still smoking ruins of her house and 
While passing through the town, 
hearing ever and anon of the number of persons 
who had been crushed by the fall of this or that 
house, the troops suddenly heard the music of the 
advancing Seventy-fourth regiment. ‘* Misery 
and grief are forgotten, and our hearts beat at the 
enlivening strains of the national hymn. ‘The 
man is shaken off, and the soldier resumes his 
rights, for man and soldier are two things often 
very different. Yes, war is terrible, but it is 
also grand.” 


SORROWS OF PRINCE HENRI. 


Tue following letter has been addressed by 
the Count of Chambord to the Union and the 
Gazette de France: 

‘* It is impossible longer for me to keep silence. 
I had hoped that the death of so many heroes, 
fallen upon the field of battle, that the energetic 
resistance of a capital resigned to endure all to 
keep the enemy outside its walls, would spare my 
country new trials; but the bombardment of 
Paris wrings from my grief a cry which I can not 
retain. The sonof Christian kings who have made 
France, I groan at the sight of her disasters ; 
condemned to inability to redeem them at the 
price of my life, 1 raise my testimony before 
peoples and kings, and protest, as much as I am 
able in the face of Europe, against the most san- 
guinary and lamentable war that was ever waged. 
Who should speak to the world, if not 1, for the 
town of Clovis, of Clotilde, of Géneviéve ; for the 
town of Charlemagne, of Saint Louis, of Philip 
Augustus, and of Henry IV. ; for the capital of 
the sciences, the arts, and of civilization? No! 
I will not see the great city perish which each of 
my. ancestors used to call ‘my good town of 
Paris.’ And since I can do nothing more, my 
voice shall be raised from my exile to protest 
against the ruin of my country. My voice shall 
cry to earth and to Heaven, assured of meeting 
with the sympathy of man, and awaiting the jus- 
tice of God. HENRI. 

7, 1871.” 


SUFFERING IN GERMANY. 


Tue dispatch of reserves and war “material 
from Berlin is we means of transport, 
and seriously interfering with civil business. 
The stores of fuel, according to a letter in the 
Allyemeine Zeitung, are almost exhausted, and 
the price has considerably risen, The element- 


ary schools were obliged, after the Christmas 
holidays, to send their pupils home, partly on 
account of lack of coal. ‘The number of pau- 
per families has increased, owing to the war, by 
more than 13,000. ‘‘ Such things make the wish 
for peace even here more and more earnest ; and 
it is more loudly expressed than from the tone 
of our press could be gathered. Warmly, how- 
ever, as this wish is evinced, it does not extend 
to peace at any price. Even the man who has 
incurred, and is daily incurring, heavy sacrifices, 
will have no other peace than one by which our 
enemy's teeth are drawn. He sees, therefore, 
in the constant dispatch of additional force to 
the seat of war a new guarantee for the attain- 
ment of this desire.” ‘Ihe writer adds that the 
garrison battalions taking the place of troops 


sent to France includes men of advanced age. 


The district of Dirschau, for example, has fur- 
nished 530 men, almost all aged. 


STIRLING CASTLE. 


Tut view from Stirling Castle impresses all 
beholders with its variety and beauty, including, 
as it does, not only the field of Bannockburn, 
the Abbey Crag—on which a monument in mem- 


‘ory of William Wallace has of late years been 


erected, which stands as a landmark, visible in 
every direction for many miles around—but the 
beautiful woods of Kier, the fashionable water- 
ing-place, the Bridge of Allan, the majestic ruins 
of the abbey of Cambuskenneth, and the sinuous 
river that, issuing from the highest hills beyond 
Callander, assumes the names, ere it reaches 
Stirling, of the Avondhu and the Fort® And 
the interior of the castle is as greatly worthy of 
a long visit from every intelligent and well-read 
traveler as the exterior. In the banqueting-hall 
the kings of the houses of Bruce and Stuart, 
and even of an earlier time, were accustomed to 
hold the Round ‘Table, supposed to have been 
originally established by King Arthur, though no 
record states when that fabulous monarch inhab- 
ited Scotland. The old Parliament House, in 
which the estates of the realm met under the 
Stuarts, is now used as a barrack for the garrison. 
Almost if not every room of the palace and cas- 
tle has its own little bit of romance and tradition ; 
but that which excites the greatest interest among 
the multitude—for the same reason that makes 
the Chamber of Horrors at Madame Tussaud’s 
so attractive—is the little bedroom of King James 
the Second, where a very ghastly tragedy was en- 
acted, ghastly alike in its first act as in its cli- 
max and catastrophe. William, the eighth Ear] 
of Douglas. haughtiest and savagest among the 
haughty and savage Scottish nobles of his time, 
carried things with somewhat too high a hand in 
the south of Scotland and in his own extensive 
domain to be considered either a peaceable, a 
safe, or a loyal subject by his king. Douglas had 
seized and imprisoned one M‘Clellan of Bom- 
bie, and threatened to bring him to trial and exe- 
cution by virtue of his feudal jurisdiction and 
authority. Sir Patrick Grey, commander of the 
king’s body-guard, and uncle of M‘Clellan, ob- 
tained from James the Second, at Stirling, a war- 
rant for the delivery of the prisoner. On Grey’s 
arrival at Douglas’s castle of Thrave, Douglas, 
suspecting his errand, invited him to dine, with 
the remark that it was ‘‘ill talkingbetween a 
full man and a fasting.” Grey accepted the 
invitation; and in the mean while the unfortn- 
nate M‘Clellan was, by the grim earl’s orders, 
led out into the court-yard and summarily be- 
headed. After dinner Grey proceeded to busi- 
ness, and presented the king's warrant. ‘* You 
are too late, Sir Patrick!” said Douglas. ‘* Your 
sister’s son lies in the court without his head. 
That I can not spare yon, but you are wel- 
come to the dead body.” Grey sprang sudden- 
ly *to his steed, and, vowing revenge for the 
cruel and dastardly outrage, rode off, pursued 
by some of Douglas's men until within a few 
miles of Edinburgh. He lived to be revenged, 
and in a manner which he could not have an- 
ticipated. The king was highly incensed, not 
only at the murder, which was but the climax 
of many other atrocities, but at the confederac 

into which Douglas had entered, with the Earls 
of Crawford, Ross, Moray, and other great no- 
bles, against his crown and authority. But 
Douglas was too powerful a person to be lightly 
assailed; and at a loyal council it was resolved 
to offer him an amnesty for all past offenses, if 
he would renew his oath of allegiance, and break 
off his connection with the confederacy. For 
this purpose he was invited to visit the king at 
Stirling, with promises of a hospitable and a 
friendly reception, and provided with a writ of 
safe-conduct. Douglas was strongly dissuaded 
by his friends against trusting in the king’s word ; 
but, confiding in the writ, he set forth, attended 
by his trustiest clansmen and several hundred 
retainers, all well mounted and armed, and ar- 
rived at Stirling on the 20th of February, 1451. 
His followers were lodged in the town, and him- 
self and nearest kinsmen, to the number of 
about twenty, in the castle. Every thing went 
on smoothly and quietly between the king and 
his powerful subject. They dined and drank 
together, sat and walked and conversed ami- 
cably, always avoiding, however, the main sub- 
ject at issue between them, On the second day 
the king gave a great state banquet to the coun- 
cil, at which, after the removal of the cloth, the 
matter of the confederacy, of which Douglas 
was supposed to be the head and the heart, was 
brought forward and discussed. The discussion 
grew warm, and being shared by too many dis- 
putants, the king suddenly asked Douglas to re- 
tire with him into an adjoining room—a bedroom 
—to discourse with him privately. Here the 
king endeavored to persuade him to return to 
his allegiance, and to break the bond into which 
he had entered with the disaffected nobles. 

Douglas defended himeelf quietly against some 
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of the charges made against him, . 
feudal right to punish his 
own jurisdiction, and, as regarded his bond . 
compact with Crawford and other nobles m 4 
tained that he had as much right to make pe 
pacts as the king himself. ‘The king lot 
temper, and in a fit of rage drew his da : 
and exclaimed, ‘‘ Traitor! if thoy w; 
break the bond, my dagger shall,” and stabbed 
him to the heart. Douglas attempted to return 
the blow, but in vain. ‘lhe lords of the oan 
cil, hearing the scuffle, rushed jn, aj! armed. 
and Douglas fell to the ground, stabbed iy twen. 
ty-six places, the finishing blow being given by 
Sir Patrick Grey, who smashed in his head wit 
a pole-axe. This done, the body was thrown 
out of the little bedroom window into the court 
below, where it was immediately buried. This 
room wus almost wholly destroyed by fire a fey 
years ago, but has been restored in the exact 
style of the original. In 1797 a skeleton of a 
man was fcund in the spot indicated by tradition 
as that in which Douglas was buried. © 

Another room in Stirling Castle, which has as. 
sociations of a pleasanter character, is that which 
was the study of James the Sixth when a child 
under the tutorship of the celebrated Buchanan. 
It was here that the future King of Great Brit. 
ain and Ireland climbed painfully up the hill of 
knowledge, and that when he was remiss, or 
idle, or stupid, which often happened, a scape- 
goat was found for his offenses in the shape of a 
little boy of his own age, who received the 
whippings that ought of right to have been ad- 
ministered to the royal offender. It is related 
that Buchanan, losing faith in this vicarious 
method of punishment, one day, when he was 
more than usually aggravated by the inattention 
or stupidity of his pupil, administered the treat- 
ment to his royal pupil himself with a force and 
decisiveness which made the young king roar as 
lustily as if he had been a small Etonian, or a 
parochial charity-boy, undergoing the same pen- 
ance. ‘The king’s governess, the Countess of 
Mar, rushed into the room, with fury in her 
eyes, and seizing James from his castigator, ask- 
ed the schoolmaster, savagely, ‘* how he dared 
to lay his hands on the Lord’s anointed?" Bu- 
chanan’s reply has been duly preserved for the 
laughter of posterity, but does not exactly suit 
the decorum of this paper, or of modern par- 
lance. 


THE CONVENT OF MAR SABA. 


Tne frontispiece to the ‘‘ Talisman,” in the 
Favorite edition of the Waverley Novels, rep- 
resents the convent of Mar Saba, in the region 
of the Dead Sea, and the rugged grandeur of its 
site. If the reader has the volume at hand, let 
him study this picture well, for there is nothing 
else like the place portrayed in Palestine or the 
world. Its church, courts, cells, and chambers 
are built up and let into the caves and ridges of 
a lofty precipice, so that you can not determine 
how much of the formidable structure before you 
is natural and how much the work of man. This 
precipice is faced by another, equally perpendic- 
ular and high, so that the holy house of Mar Sabu 
stands on the side of a roofless tunnel, the wall: 
of which are above and below and opposite. Thi 
only situation at all like it is the mythical dwell- 
ing of one of the Children of the Mist, pointed out 
to the tourist in the Highlands as he looks w, 
half shudderingly, on his passage through the 
gloomy Glencoe. The house of Mar S&ba is tar 
more like a fortress than a convent, and its monk- 
still adopt many of the precautions of a state of 
siege. No woman and no Bedouin is permite’ 
to cross its threshold, and our little party was in 
s)’> ‘ed minutely from a carefully guarded loop- 
hc:e while our credentials were read, and before the 
narrow and ponderous iron door turned slowly on 
its hinges, and we were permitted to enter. We 
found ourselves in a small court-yard, strongly 
guarded, and were conducted subsequently over a 
wilderness of cells, refectories, flat roofs, hospital 
wards, chapels, and ancient cells. Some were 
mere natural caves, others were holes scooped by 
hand out of the solid rock, and others, again, 
such as the church, with its enormous buttresses, 
dome, and clock-turret, were elaborate specimens 
of ornate architecture. On looking out, there 
was nothing but an enormous chasm to be see, 
and it seemed as if we were at the end of the 
world. The monks looked dazed and feeble- 
minded, as if the utter solitude and gloomy graud- 
eur had been too much for their minds, thoug) 
the one who conducted us round was, perhaps, 
from frequent performance of similar «duties 4s 
guest-master, both garrulous and bland. From 
a small open terrace about the size of a hearth- 
rug we looked to right and left, up and down the 
awful space below us, while our host, uttering 
a peculiarly shrill cry, brought what looked like 
a gray mouse from its hiding-place in the rocks. 
The mouse was a fox, which looked up cunningly 
for the bread thrown to him; and the good f- 
ther explained that thus feeding the wild foxes 
and jackals of the ravine formed the chief amuse 
ment of his leisure. We had much talk concerl- 
ing the holy St. Sabas, the founder of the convent, 
a native of Cappadocia, who flourished in the fifth 
century, and, by his reputation for extraordina- 
ry sanctity, drew thousands after him into ths 
dreary glen. ‘The precipice opposite to us != rid- 
dled ‘with holes, each of which was once the lair. 
not of a wild beast, but of a recluse, who believed 
himself to be serving God by leading a life of use- 
less solitude. There are no pathways or other 
modes of approach to these very ineligible “4 
dences. They are sheer holes in an upright wa", 
and our monk laid quite an unctuous stress 0" 
the statement that those who lived and died there 
were let down severally in baskets, and .neve' 
afterward returned to upper world. wer 
only means of subsistence, he insisted, was‘ 
charity of the pilgrims who flocked hither fos 
all parts of the world, and who Jet down contr 
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’ and fruit, until a day came when 
bations of bees? not emptied, nor an answering 
oy n to the rope from above, and then the 
1 re round that one more holy father had, 
wae ten, or fifteen, or twenty years of death in 
life departed finally, and that his late — — 

ady for another tenant. We saw hundreds o 
ai caves here, and next day in the rocky sides 
of Quarantania, known as the Mountain of = 
Temptation, and as each of them — a 
succession of empty lives, which had in their pou 
been quoted as examples to the ignorant an 
credulous, We numbered them among the many 
shockingly melancholy sights of Palestine. ; 

The past history and present surroundings o 
the convent are In accordance with its appear- 
ance, and justify its precautions and fortress 
look. It was attacked and conquered by the 
Persians in the seventh century, and its monks 
murdered ; it was frequently stormed during the 
fierce struggles of the Crusaders, and it is now 
one of the richest convents in the Holy Land, 
with a church stocked with gold and silver orna- 
ments, a valuable library, which includes rare 
manuscripts, and priceless relics in the shape of 
piled-up bones of murdered saints, in the very 
centre of a district infested by the wildest Bed- 
ouins. No wonder, then, that the monks keep 
a strict guard, and that the convent is made as 
dificult of access as the original lion’s den in 
which St. Sabas dwelt, and which was the germ 
of the entire building. 


after 
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SCIENCE AND IMAGINATION. 


Qs the 16th of September, 1870, Dr. Tyndall 
delivered before the British Association, at Liver- 
pool, a wonderful oration, ‘* On the Scientific Use 
of the Imagination.” We are constantly remind- 
ed. even by the conversational expressions of ev- 
eryday life, of the help which imagination, af- 
fords to science. How is an important discovery 
spoken of? It is a bright idea, a lucky hit, a 
happy thought, a fortunate guess, a clever notion, 
an inspiration of genius, & successful experiment. 
[: is evidently something good and new attained 
hy an intellectual leap or spring, and not a result 
worked out step by step, by chopping logic and 
spinning a series of ** therefores,” like Euclid’s 
solution of a problem. 

What are scientific experiments but brilliant ef- 
forts of the imagination? ‘*I imagine that, un- 
der such and such cireumstances, such and such 
will be the case. I don’t know it; but I will 
try.” By no one is this fact more profusely and 
more convincingly illustrated than by Dr. Tyn- 
dall, both in his published books and his lectures. 
He amplifies the experiments of other philoso- 
phers, besides inventing experiments of his own. 
lie wishes to know whether pure water be, as 


most people suppose it, absolutely colorless. It . 


is so, as We usually see it in small quantities; but 
a very thin stratum of pale ale is almost as color- 
less as a stratum of water. He pours distilled 
water into a drinking-glass; it exhibits no trace 
whatever of color ; so he imagines an experiment 
to show us that this pellucid liquid, in sufficient 
thickness, has a very decided color. 

** Here,” he says, triumphantly, ‘‘ is a tube fif- 
teen feet long, placed horizontally, its ends being 
stopped by pieces of plate-glass. At one end of 
the tube stands an electric lamp, from which a 
evlinder of light will be sent through the tube. It 
is now half filled with water, the upper surface of 
which cuts the tube in two equal parts horizon- 
tally. Thus I send half of my beam through 
air, and half through water, and with this lens 
I intend to project a magnified image of the ad- 
jacent end of the tube upon this screen. You 
now see the image, composed of two semicircles, 
one of which is due to the light which has passed 
through the water, the other to the light which 
has passed through the air. Side by side, thus, 
you can compare them ; and you notice that while 
the air semicircle is a pure white, the water semi- 
circle is a bright and delicate blue-green.” The 
real color of distilled water was ascertained and 
proved beyond a doubt. 

gain: somebody once imagined that sound 
was Owing to commotions of some kind produced 
im the air, and consequently that air was neces- 
“uy to the propagation of sound. No air, no 
sound, it was guessed. But what airless region 
of the world could the learned then find to put 
the notion to the test? In course of time the 
ai'-pump was constructed. A celebrated ex- 
periment, which proved the truth of the theory, 
was made by a philosopher named Hawksbee, be- 
fore the Royal Society, in 1705. He so fixed a 
bell within the receiver of an air-pump, that he 
could ring the bell when the receiver was exhaust- 
ed. Before the air was withdrawn the sound 
of the bell was heard within the receiver; after 
the air was withdrawn the sound became so faint 
as to be hardly perceptible. 

Dr. Tyndall, as is his wont, carries it farther. 
After exhausting the receiver as perfectly as 
sible, he allows hydrogen gas—which is fourteen 
(mes lighter than air—to enter the vessel. The 
sound of the bell is not sensibly augmented by the 
presence of this attenuated yas, even when the 
receiver 1s full of it. By working the pump, the 
atmosphere round the bell is rendered still more 
attenuated. In this way a vacuum is obtained 
more perfect than that of Hawksbee, which is im- 
portant, for it is the last traces of air that are 
chiefly effective in this experiment. The ham- 
mer is then seen pounding the bell, but no sound 
PA ne _An ear placed against the exhaust- 
: receiver is unable to hear the faintest tinkle. 
riled that the bell is suspended by 
plate of the if it were allowed to rest upon the 
the vibrations would com- 
mitted to the plate apd be trans- 
ed attention, with the ear 
> het gainst the receiver, is a feeble thud, due 

ransmission of the shock of the hammer 


through the strings which support the bell. On 
permitting air to enter the jar with as little 
noise as possible a feeble sound is immediately 
heard, growing louder as the air becomes more 
dense, until every person assembled in the lec- 
ture-room distinctly hears the ringing of the bell. 

Count Rumford was one of the first to pro- 
pound, in 1798, the theory regarding the nature 
of heat which is now universally admitted by men 
of science. ‘The suggestive fact which led to it 
was the large amount of heat developed in the 

rocess of boring cannon at Munich. To test 
his idea, he contrived an apparatus for the gener- 
ation of heat by friction, and with it succeeded 
in actually boiling water, originally at « tempera- 
ture of sixty degrees Fahrenheit, in two hours 
andahalf. It would be difficult,” he says, to 
describe the surprise and astonishment express- 
ed in the countenances#of the by-standers on see- 
ing so large a quantity of water heated, and actu- 
ally made to boil, without any fire.” Dr. Tyn- 
dall, being short of time, produced the same ef- 
fect by similiar means, on a small quantity of 
water, in two minutes and a half. 

The electric telegraph is perhaps the thing 
which has most frequently missed the consumma- 
tion of discovery. In 1732 it was prefigured in 
the shape of a desirable and perhaps possible talis- 
man. Indeed talismans and amulets often ex- 
press anxious longings after ends which we now 
either know to be impossible, or which we have 
either partially or completely realized. Express 
trains, for instance, are not bad substitutes for 
the flying carpet of the ‘‘ Arabian Nights.” Now 
Father Lebrun records the employment of the 
magnet as a means of conversing at a distance. 
‘**T have heard say several times that certain per- 
sons have interchanged secret communications 
by means of two magnetic needles. Two friends 
took each a compass, around which were engraved 
the letters of the alphabet, and, they pretend, when 
one of the friends made the needle point to any 
letter, the other needle, although distant several 
leagues, immediately turned to the same letter. 
Ido not answer for the fact; I only know that 
several persons, as Salmut, have believed it pos- 
sible, and that several persons have «refuted this 
error.” 

This ‘‘ error” is nothing less than the electric 
telegraph, minus the batteries and the conducting 
wires. 

Aldini, again, in his ‘*‘ Essai’Théorique et Ex- 
perimentale sur le Galvanisme, ” published in 1504, 
hit upen a veritable electric telegraph without 
knowing it. His object was to ascertain whether 
a galvanic shock could be transmitted through the 
sea. It had already been effected through the wa- 
ters of the Lake of Geneva by Swiss, and through 
those of the Thames by English philosophers. 
Iiappening to visit Calais, he laid down a wire 
from a battery on the end of the west jetty tothe 
platform of Fort Rouge, now demolished. ‘The 
effects of the battery fixed on the jetty were felt, 
not only by living persons stationed on the plat- 
form, but even recently slain animals betrayed 
by their contractions the fact that they had re- 
ceived the message sent from the distant battery. 
In this suggestive experiment (and we now won- 
der how people could be so dull) all that was 
wanted to constitute the telegraph were the dial- 
plates at each end of the wire. 

Most shappily does Dr. Tyndall select, as his 
principal illustration of the scientific use of the im- 
agination, the undulatory theory of light. Light, 
which is the synonym of perception and intelli- 
gence, is, we now feel thoroughly assured, the re- 
sult of a mechanism utterly and absolutely ba 
perceptible by our senses. It is the consequerice 
of pulsations or waves in a subtle ether pervading 
all space. But we only know the ether intellectu- 
ally. No one has ever compressed it, so as to 
make it tangible, nor revealed its presence by 
chemical tests. No one has ever felt it blow on 
his cheek, or seen the lightest film of down dis- 
placed by its currents. ‘The ether itself is far be- 
yond our ken: and yet we know that it must ex- 
ist, because we see, and witness the phenomena 
of light and vision, which, in many instances, 
are only a repetition, in another form, of the phe- 
nomena of sound, 

It is difficult to state the case, even briefly, with- 
out borrowing not only Dr. Tyndall’s thoughts, 
but in great measure his very words. Sound 
travels through different media with different 
velocities. In water it is propagated at the rate 
of four thousand seven hundred feet a second, 
whereas the wave-motion in water (like that pro- 
duced by the fall of a heavy rain-drop on a tran- 
quil pond) is propagated at a rate which does not 
amount to a foot a second. Gravity and inertia 
are the agents by which this wave-motion is pro- 
duced, while in the case of the sound-pulse it is 
the elasticity of the water that is the urging force. 

But water is not necessary to the conduction 
of sound ; air is its most common vehicle. And 
when air possesses the particular density and 
elasticity corresponding to the température of 
freezing water, it is known that the velocity of 
sound in it is one thousand and ninety feet a 
second—almost exactly one-fourth of the velocity 
in water: the reason being that, although the 
greater weight of the water tends to diminish 
the velocity, the enormous molecular elasticity of 
the liquid far more than atones for the disadvan- 
tage due to weight. Now we have a tolerably 
clear idea of the phenomena of sound. By vari- 
ous contrivances we can compel the vibrations 
of the air to declare themselves ; we know the 
length and frequency of sonorous waves. We 
can abolish one sound by another. We know 
the physical meaning of music and noise, of har- 
mony and discord. In short, 2s regards sound, 
we have precise ideas of the physical processes 
by which special sensations are excited in of 
ears. 

In these phenomena we travel a very little way 
from downright sensible experience. But still 
the imagination is brought into play to some ex- 
tent. We construct in thought the waves of 
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sound which we can not see with our bodily eve 
and we believe as firmly in their existence as in 
that of the air isa) But, having mustered the 
cause and mechanism of sound, we desire to know 
the cause and mechanism of light. Here we have 
to call upon that expansive, almost creative pow- 
er of the human intellect, which we call the im- 
agination. In the case now before us, it is man- 
ifested by our transplanting into space, for the 
purposes of light, a modified form of the mech- 
anism of sound, 

We know on what the velocity of sound de- 


pends. When we lessen the density of a medium, 


and preserve its elasticity constant, we augment 
the velocity. When we heighten the elasticity, 
and keep the density constant, we also augment 
the velocity. A small density, therefore, and a 
great elasticity, are the two things necessary to 
rapid propagation. 

Now light is known to move with the astound- 
ing velocity of one hundred and eighty-five thou- 
sand miles a second. How is such a velocity to 
be attained? By boldly diffusing in space a me- 
dium of the requisite tenuity and elasticity! 

Accordingly, philosophers have made such a 
medium their starting-point, endowing i with 
one or two other necessary qualities, handling 
it in accordance with strict mechanical laws; 
and thus transferring it from the world of imag- 
ination to the world of sense, and trying whether 
the final result be not the very phenomena of 
light which ordinary knowledge and skilled ex- 
periment reveal. If in all the multiplied varie- 
ties of these phenomena, including those of the 
most remote and entangled description, this fun- 
damental conception always brings them face to 
face with the truth; if nu contradiction to their 
deductions from it be found in external nature ; 
if, moreover, it has actually forced upon their at- 
tention phenomena which no eye had previously 
seen, and which no mind had previously im- 
agined ; if by it they find themselves gifted with 
a power of prescience which has never failed 
when brought to an experimental test—sach a 
conception, which never disappoints them, but al- 
ways lands them on the solid shores of fact, must, 
they think, be something more than a mere fig- 
ment of the scientific fancy. It is impossible to 
come to any ‘other conclusion than that reason 
and imagination, by their united action, have led 
them into an invisible world, which is not a bit 
less real than the world of the senses, 

Imagination, then, in one brilliant instance, 
has guided us to one of the grandest physical 
facts. But this universal medium, this light- 
ether as it is called, is a vehicle, not an origin, of 
wave-motuon., 
does not create. 
rived, for the most part, from luminous bodies. 
‘The scientific imagination, which is here author- 
itative, demands, as the origin and cause of a 
series of ether-waves, a particle of vibrating mat- 
ter, quite as definite as, though incomparably 
smaller than, that which gives origin to a music- 
al sound. Such a particle is named an atom, or 
a molecule, and is, we think, by no means diffi- 
cult to imagine, 

Acting on our retina, the different light-waves 
produce the sensation of different colors. Red, 
for example, is produced by the largest waves, 
violet by the smallest; while green and blue are 
produced by waves of intermediate length and 
amplitude. We may compare their differences 
of magnitude to the billows of the ocean and the 
ripples of a pond. The shingle that would stop 
the one would have no perceptible effect on the 
other. Now suppose a number of minute parti- 
cles, like the motes which dance in sunbeams, to 
be suspended in the atmosphere. It will be ad- 
mitted that, like the pebbles on a beach, they 
may have some influence on the smaller waves 
of light. 

The sky is blue; which indicates a deficiency 
on the part of the larger waves. In accounting 
for the color of the sky the first question sug- 
gested by analogy would undoubtedly be, ‘* Is 
not the air blue?” The blueness of the air has, 
in fact, been given as a solution of the blueness 
of the sky. But reason, basing itself on observ- 
ation, asks in reply, ** How, if the air be blue, 
can the light of sunrise and sunset, which travels 
through vast distances of air, be yellow, orange, 
and even red?” The passage of the white solar 
light through a blue medium could, by no possi- 
bility, redden the light. ‘The- hypothesis of a 
blue air is therefore untenable. In fact, the 
agent, whatever it is, which sends us the light 
of the sky, exercises, in so doing, a double ac- 
tion. The light reflected is blue, the light trans- 
mitted is orange or red. 

But it is known that infinitely small particles, 
suspended in a medium, give it a blue tint, when 
seen by reflected light. ‘There are glasses which 
show a bright yellow by transmitted, and a beau- 
tiful blue by reflected light. A trace of soap in 
water gives it a tint of blue, as does the steeping 
in it of a fresh shred of horse-chestnut bark. 
New York milk makes an approximation to the 
same color, through the operation of the same 
cause; and Helmholtz has irreverently disclosed 
the fact that a blue eye is simply a turbid me- 
dium. 

‘The minuteness of the particles which produce 
our azure sky must be left entirely to imagination. 
From their perviousness to stellar light, and oth- 
er considerations, Sir John Herschel drew some 
startling conclusions respecting the density and 
weight of the comets.» We know that their tails 
often fill spaces immensely larger than the whole 
earth, whose diameter is only eight thousand 
miles. Both it and our sky, and a good space 
beyond the sky, would certainly be included in a 
sphere ten thousand miles across, three hundred 
thousand of which spheres would be required to 
make up a handsome comet's tail. Now sup- 
pose the whole of this cometary matter to be 
swept together and suitably compressed, what 
do we suppose its volame would be? Sir John 
Herse!:el would tell us that the whole mass of 
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this cometary rubbish might be carted away at a 
single effort by a single dray-horse. Perhaps 
even a donkey might do the work. 

_ After this we may entertain Dr. Tyndall's no- 
won concerning the quantity of matter in our sky. 
Suppose a shell to surround the earth at a height 
above the surface which would place it beyond 
the grosser matter that hangs in the lower re- 
gions of the air—say at the height of the Mat- 
terhor or Mont Blanc. Outside this shell we 
have the deep blue firmament. Let the atmos- 
pheric space beyond the shell be swept clean, 
and let the sky-matter be properly gathered up. 
What is its probable amount? _ Dr. Tyndalf has 
thought that a lady's portmanteau, nay, even 
that a gentleman's portmanteau — possibly his 
snufi-box—might take it all in. But whether 
the actual sky be capable of this amount of con- 
densation or not, he entertains no doubt that a 


| Sky quite as vast as ours, and as good in ap- 


pearance, coull be formed from a quantity of 
matter which might be held in the hollow of the 
hand. 

After this the sky may fall without making 
us quake about broken bones. 


BATHING IN. THE DEAD SEA: 

Batuine in the Dead Sea produces as novel 
# sensation as if you found yourself suddenly 
endowed with wings, and emulating the feats 
of a tumbler- pigeon in mid-air. You become a 
clumsy float, a top-heavy buoy, a swollen cork, 
the instant you are in its waters, and arms, legs, 
and body are apparently endowed with the stran- 
gest qualities. It is as if heavy weights were af- 
fixed to each directly vou attempt to move, and 
experienced swimmers fail in their best strokes, - 
by reason of the unnatural buoyancy with which 
they have to contend. Your limbs are on the 
surface, and vou cleave the air with your hands, 
the moment you try to swim, and the man whu 
would be drowned as soon as he was out of his 
depth in any other sheet of water in the world is 
the one best fitted for bathing in the Dead Sea. 
He can not sink in it, let him do what he will. 
It is as if he were incased in life-belts, or sprawl- 
ing on a feather-bed. If he lean back and throw 
his feet up, it is exactly as if he were resting in 
a peculiarly well-stuffed easy-chair, with a leg- 
rest to match. He may fold his arms, turn on 
one side, lie flat upon his stomach or back, clasp 
his knees with both hands, or draw toes and head 
together, in the shape the human body would as- 
sume if crammed hastily into a jar with its ex- 
tremities left out, and all with no more _——- 
of sinking than if he were in so much soft sand. 
Woe to him if he be tempted by these unusual 
facilities to stay long in the water with his head 
uncovered! The bare and rocky walls of. the 
low-lying caldron which holds the Sea of Death 
reflect back the burning sun and concentrate its 
rays; and a coup de soleil will be the alf but 
inevitable consequence of his imprudence. ‘Two 
of our party entered the water, and remained in 
it for some seconds before they re-covered their 
heads, and the result was severe shooting pains, 
sickness, and dizziness, which lasted until their 
immersion, an hour later, in the refreshing waters 
of the Jordan. Woe, too, to the inexperienced 
stranger who, following his rule in other bathing, 
dips his head as well as his body into the Dead 
Sea. Inflamed eyes and nostrils, together with 
hair and beard laden with acrid salts, are among 
the penalties of his rashness; while if he taste 
its waters, he becomes acquainted with a great- 
er concentration of nastiness than had eutered 
into his imagination before. In buoyancy and 
bitterness the Sea of Sodom exceeded all we had 
heard or read respecting it; but in some other 
particulars our anticipations were falsified sur- 
prisingly. We looked for gloom, and we found 
brightness ; we had imagined turbid waters, and 
we found a lake exquisitely clear and delicately 
blue; we expected perfect silence and an un- 
broken waste, and we found the birds singing 
sweetly among the tamarisks and oleanders, 
which spring up wherever a stream finds its way 
from the mountains to mingle with the mysteri- 
ous inland sea. 


THREE HUNDRED YEARS AGO. 


Tue beliefs that were held some two or three 
hundred years ago regarding animals were most 
extraordinary. Not only were perfectly harmless 
creatures described as ‘* deadlie” and ** possessed 
of murthering faculties,” but, what is most strange, 
they were reputed to be filled with all kinds of 
malignant passions and envious feelings. Deep, 
calculating designs, and spiteful, crafty cunning, 
were laid to the charge of the most inoffensive 
animals ;. and old natural history writers vie with 
each other in attributing bad qualities, both men- 


- tal and physical, to the whole animal world. 


That beasts of prey, serpents, and stinging in- 
sects should have borne a bad character in olden 
times is not very surprising ; but that such hum- 
ble and harmless creatures as caterpillars and 
worms should be written of as poisonous and 
deadly. does indeed seem extraordinary at the 
present day. 

In an old natural history book. ncw before us, 
date 1608, we find the following character given 
of caterpillars, or ‘‘ cankers :” ** There is not any 
one sort of caterpillers but they are maligne, 
naught, and venomous ;” and again, f* All cater- 
pillers have a burning qualitie, and such as will 
readily fetch off the skinne, and flea [flay] it 
quickly, and rayse blisters. If any one drinke 
the caterpiller [by some extraordinary accident, 
we presume] that liveth in the Pytch [fir] trees, 
there will forthwith follow a great paine about 
his mouth atid jawes, vehement inflammation, 
with a sensible itching, the whole body, as it 
were burned and scalded with heate and hot 
vapours.” The names of the creatures referred 
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